


0 of a 


af 

the toy 

7 

sariform 

“ 

L | 
ma ° 

- 

,a 

“% 


‘+ 


Se wi « 


% 


PRESeEL ES 


g 


of 
iD 
; 


Pare 


7? IR 


eee ee F & & 








" @ue copy, ene year, - . - - 
copie 


~ eee a : 
, ~"% - *. F “3 
P ~~ 


| sli f oR 5 
i Me TOp 


DEACON & PETERSON, PUBLISHERS, 


, me Y 
Re 


= ti @ 





. m, 
~ 
£ 4 a 
- 


TUE it 





> 


NO, 819 WALNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA. 


EDMUND DEACON, 
HENRY PETERSON, 


} Morrone amp Prorareroms, 


n 


5] 
¥ 
/ #R 


oz 


ep oe 

“hy * 

is i 

a’ = 
seg 

a= ° os ° 


ue ew Ba 


k » 

- 

7 4 
“ . 





















— 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


TERMS }—CASH IN ADVANCE. 
we 


Pour ° ° 6,60 
Bight “ «+ and one to getter up of chub, 18,08 
Twenty “and one te getter upef club, 98,00 
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eured in the letter) and ome or theese cent postage 
stamps, are always For all émounts 
over $5 we prefer drafts on any of the Eastern citics 
@lees exchange) payable to our order. 
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I gave my love a bracelet on her natal day— 
The light was dancing on the lee— 
Its sparkling gems shook lustre whem ‘twas 
worn, 
From beds of filagree ; 
And seem’d to laugh and speak, upon ber arm, 
Like childrest on t¥eir pillows white and warm. 
“This for thy hand,” I sald; “soon mine”— 
With that she ’gan the amulet untwine ; 
And cried, “ Thou buyest me, like a slave!"— 
Then stopping, red, a look of love she gave. 


— 











In the sweet haying-time, I made a crown of 


flowers— 
The light was dancing on the lea— 
I stole bright blossoms from the butterfly 
And honey-secking bee. 
Holding my wreath above her shining heed, 
“Soon thou art mine;—why art thod ead?” I 
said. 
uae Dest WRSSeERE 
“The Future is a dangerous path, untried ;”— 
Then leant her brow npon my breast, 
And if she fear’d, soon charm’d her fear to rest. 
ITf. 
Next morn, when village bells were pealing 
forth our joy— 
The light wag dancing on the la— 
We fied the rustic mirth of hapjvy friends, 
For happier secrecy ; 
And neath the shadows of a summer wood 
We sipped the cup of Earth’s beatitade. 
“This ring is all my gift to-day.” 
She, sitting closer, whispered. “ Nay, love, nay, 


Thou givest thysel/—a gift divine. 
This day I feel thy heart, thought, life, are 
mine!” BERNL 





SQUIRE TREVLYN’S HEIR. 


Br ras Aursor op “Veunza’s Pane,” 
“Easr Lynne,” “Tas Coanninas,” BTC, 

[Entered according to Act of Congress, in the 
year 1863, by Deacon & Peterson, in the 
Clerk's Office of the District Court for the 
Kastern District of Pennsylvania.) 


CHAPTER XLIL 
A NIGHT SCERE. 


Alas for the Treylyn temper! [low many 
times has the lamentation to be repesiad | 
Were the world filled with lamentations 
this most unhappy state of mind to which 
some of its mortals give way, they could not 
atone for the ill inflicted. it is not a plea- 
sant topic to enlarge upon, and I seem to 
have lingered unnecessarily in the dislike to 
approach it. 

When Rupert leaped the palings and flew 
away over the field, he was totally incapable 
of self-government for the jime being. I do 
not say this in his extenuation, I say that 
such a state of things is most Jamentable, 
and ought not tobe. I only state that it 
was so. The most passionate temper ever 
born with man may be kept undcr, where 
the right means are used—prayer, ever 
watchfal self-control; but how few there are 
who find the means! Rupert Treviyn had 
not, He had noclear perception of what 
he had done ; he probably knew that he had 
thrust the blazing torch into the rick ; but 
Le gave no heed whatever to consequences, 
whether the hay was undamaged or whether 
it chould barst forth intos flame. 


tered hy Farmer Apperiey. Not, fur s mo- 
ment, did the farmer recognize Rapert. 

“Hey,lad! What in the name of fortune 
hes taken you!" cried he, laying his band 
upor him. 

His face distorted with passion, his eyes 
starting with fury, his breath coming in 
geeps that were more like shrieks, Rupert 
toreon. He shook the farmer's hand off 
him, and tore on, lesping the low dwarf 
hedge oppgeite and never speaking. 

Mr. Apperley began to doubt whetber he 
had not been deceived by some strange ap- 
parition—such, for instance, as the popular 
Flying Dutchman. He ran to a stile hard 
by, and stood their gazing at the mad figure, 
who seemed to be flying about heedlessly, 
without purpose. It had not gone out of 
the field: now in one part of it, now in an- 
other: and Mr. Apperley rubbed his eyes 
and tried to penetrate more clearly the ob- 
acurity of the night. 

“It was Rupert Treviyn—if I ever saw 
him,” decided he, at length. “What can 
have‘put bim into this state? Perhaps he’s 
gone mad |” 

The farmer, in his consternation, stood 
there he knew not how lomg: ten minutes 
or a quarter of ao hour it may have been. 
Is was not a busy night with him, and he 
had as 200n linger at that gate as to go on at 
once to Biuck the farrier—which was where 
he was bound. Any time would do to give 
his orders to Bluck. 

“Well, I can’t make it out a bit,” solilo- 
quised he, when ht at length turned away. 
“I'm sure it was Rupert: but what could 
have put him imto that state’ Holloa! 
what's that ?” 

A bright light in the direction of Trevlyn 
Hold had caught his eye. He stood and 
gezed at it in a second state of consterna- 
tion equal to that in which he had just gazed 
after Rupert Treviyn. “If I don’t believe 
it’s a fire !” ejaculated he. 

Was everybody running about madly to- 
night? The words were but escaping Mr. 
Apperley’s lips when a second figure, pant- 
ing, white, breathless as the other, came 
flying over the road in the self same spot. 
This one wore a smock frock, and the far- 
mer recognized Jim Sanders. 

“ Why, Jim, what’s up? What's up?” 

“ Don’t stop me, sir,” panted Jim.“ Don't 
you see the blaze there? It's Chattaway's 
rick-yard.” 

“Mercy me! Chattaway’s rick-yard! 
What has done it? Have we got the incen- 
diaries in the county again ?” 

“Tt was Mr. Rupert,” answered Jim, drop- 
ping his voice to s whisper. “I see him fire 
ts. Let me go on, please, sir.” 

In very astonishment, Mr. Apperley loosed 
his hold of the boy, who went speeding off 


He flew over the Geld as one possessed; [in the direction of Barbrook. The farmer 


he flew over a succession of fields ; the high 
Toad intervened, and he was passing over it 


propped his beck against the stile, that he 





in his reckless career, when he was encoun- 


Had he really gone mad !—or wes Jim Saa- 
ders, mad when he said it? The farmer, 6 
slow maa to arrive at conclusions, wae! 
sorely pussied, “Tne one looked as mad as 
‘other, for whet I saw,” deliberated he, 
“ Any way, bowever, there's the Gre, and I'd 
better make my way to it; they'll want 
hands if they are to put that out. Thank 
God it’s a calm night !” 

He tock the nearest way to the Hold; an- 
other be)lper amidst the mavy now crowd. 
ing the buty scene. What s Babel of con- 
fusion it was!—what a scene for a painting, 
could it have been transferred to canvas !— 
what a life’s remembrance! The hoarse 
noise of the excited men as they passed the 
buckets; the deep interjections of Mr. Chat- 
teway; and the faces of emotion of the 
lookers on, turned up to the lurid flame. 
Farmer Apperley, a man more given to 
deeds than words, rendered what help he 
could, accosting none. 

He had been at work sometime, when a 
shriek, or groan, or shout—it was hard to 
say which, for it partook of the nature of all 
—broke simultaneously from the spectators. 
A proximate rick had caught the flame. Mr. 
Chattaway uttered a despairing word, and 
the workers ceased for a few moments their 
efforis—as if paralyzed with the additional 
evil. 

“ If the fire engines would but come !” im- 
patiently exclaimed Mr. Chattaway. 

Even as he spoke, a faint rumbling was 
heard in the distance. It came nearer, and 
nearer; its clatter and its reckless pace pro- 
claiming it to be what it was—a fire engine. 
And Mr. Chattaway, in spite of his remark 
of impatience, gazed at its approach with 
astovishment: for he knew there had not 
been time for the Barmester engines to ar- 
rive. 

It proved to ba the little enging from Bar- 
brook. One kept in the village. A very 
despised engine indeed; from its small size, 
one rarely called for; and which Mr. Chat- 
taway had not so much as thought of, when 
sending for the superior ones from Barmes- 
ter. On it came, glibly, as it meant to do 
good service, and the crowd in the rick- 
yard welcomed it with a shout, and flew 
away to give it space. Its two horses were 
reeking with the speed to which they had 
been urged. 

Churlish as was Mr. Chattaway’s general 
maneer, he could not avoid showing some 
what of his satisfaction at its arrival. 

“I am so glad you have come!” he ex- 
claimed. “I never thought tosend. I sup- 
pose you saw the flames, and came of your 
own aceord ?” 

“ No, sir, we never saw nothing,” was the 
reply of the maa he addressed. “ Mr. Ryle’s 
lad, Jim Sanders, came for us. I never see 
a chap in such a commotion; he a’most got 
the engine ready hisself.” 


THE REBEL CAVALRY CHARGING THROUGH THE STREETS OF OHAMBERSBURG, PA, JUNE 16—Exonavep 


ment of the ki'chen maid Bridget, that the 


chaos soufataliy rejeced ‘There wes 
rejected it, There was 
Mr,. Chatiaway's assertion, also—that it 
wes Rapert; but Mr. Chattaway's {ll-will to 
Rupert wae remembered that night, and the 
assertion was received doubtfully. A med- 
diesome voice interrupted the freman. 

“Jim Sanders! why that was the one 
what fired it. There sin’t no doubt! Little 
wonder he seemed frighted.” 

“ Did he fire it f” interrupted Farmer Ap- 
perley, eagerly. “What,Jim? Why, what 
possessed him to do such « thing? I met 
him just now, like one frightened out of his 
life, and he laid the guilt on Rupert Trev- 
lyn.” 

“ Hush, Mr. Apperiey !" whispered a cau- 
tioning voice at his elbow, and the farmer 
turned to see George Ryle. The latter, with 
almost imperceptible movement, directed 
his attention to the right, to the livid face of 
Mra. Chattaway. Like unto one paralyzed 
stood she, her hands clasped, her features 
drawn, listening to the words 

“Yes, it was Mr. Rupert,” protested 
Bridget, with a sob. “Jim Sanders told 
me that he watched Mr. Rupert thrust the 
lighted torch into the rick. He seemed not 
to know what he was about, Jim said; he 
seemed to do it in a passion.” 

“Hold your tongue, Bridget,” interposed 
a sharp, commanding voice. “Have I not 
desired you already to do so? It is not upon 
the heareay evidence of Jim Sanders that 
you can accuse Mr. Rupert.” 

The speaker was Miss Diana Treviyn. In 
good truth, Miss Diana did not believe that 
Rupert could have been guilty of the act. It 
had been disclosed that the torch in the 
rigk-yard belonged to Jim Sanders, had been 
brought there by him, and she deemed that 
fact was suspicious against Jim. Miss Diana 
hed arrived unwillingly at the conclusion 
that Jim Sanders bad set the rick on fire by 
accident; and in his fright had accused Ku- 
pert to screen himself. She imparted her 
view of the aff=ir to Mr. Apperiey. 

“Like enough,” was the response of Mr. 
Apperley, when he had listened. “ Some of 
these boys bave no more caution in ‘em 
than if they were children of two years old. 
But what could have put Rupert into such 
a state?” be added, the thought occurring 
tohim. “If anybody ever looked mad, he 
did this night.” 

“ When ?” asked Miss Diana, eagerly, and 
Mra. Chattaway pressed up closer with her 
white countenance, 

“TI saw him just before I came up here. I 
was on my way to Bluck's, and someboly 
with s spectre’s face, and his breath panting 
so that you might have heard it a mile «ff, 
came bursting through the hedge right acrors 





The mention of the name, Jim Sanders, 





caused a buzz around. The acknowledg- 


my peth. I didn’t kaow him at first; he 





vrow “Franc Lastin's Para.” 





saw who it was, I tried to stop him, aad | 
asked what was the matter. He shook me 
off, and went over the opposite hedge like s 
wild animal, and there he tore about the 
field. If he bad been ao lunatic escaped from 
the county asylum, be cculdn’t have rus 
worse—" 

“Did he eay nothing?” some voice inter- 
rupted. 

“ Not a word,” replied the farmer, “ He 
did pot look as if he could speak. Well, 
before I had digested that shock, or come to 
apy menner of reflection what it could mean, 
there came another, flying up in the same 
mad state,and that was Jim Sanders. I 
stopped Aim, Nearly at the same time, or 
just before K,I had seen a light shoot up 
towards the sky. Jim seid, as well as he 
could talk for tright, that the rick-yard at 
the Hold was on fire, and that Mr, Rupert 
had set it alight.” 

“At all events, the mischief seems to lie 
between them,” remarked some buzzing 
voices around. 

There would have been no time for this 
desultory conversation--at least, for the gen- 
tlemen's share in it—but that the fire-engine 
had put a stop to their efforts. It had plant- 
ed itself on the very spot where the line 
had beca formed, scattering these who had 
teken part in it, and was rapidly getting 
itself into working order. The flames were 
shooting up terribly now, and Mr. Chatta. 
way was rusting here, there, and everywhere, 
in his frantic but impotent efforts to subdue 
them, or to assist at the means by which 
they might be subdued. He was not insured. 

George Ryle approached Mrs. Chattaway 
and bent over ber, a strangely thrilling tone 
of kindness pervading his every word: it 
seemed to suggest how conscious he was of 
the great sorrow that was coming upon her. 

“[ wish you would let me take you in- 
doors,” he whispered. “ Indeed, it is not 
well for you to be here.” 

“Where is he?” she gasped, in answer, 
“Could you not find him, and remove him 
out of the way of danger?” 

A conviction, sure and not to be shaken, 
had been upon “ber from the very moment 
that her husband bad avowed his chastise 
ment of Rupert—the conviction that it was 
he, Rupert, and no other, who had done the 
mischief, Her own brothers—chiefly, how- 
ever, her brother Rupert—Aad been guilty 
of one or two ac's almost as mad in their 
passion. He could not help bis temper, she 
reasoned—some, perhajs, may say fa'Ja- 
ciously ; and if Mr. Chattaway had provoked 
him by that sliarp and insulting punish- 
ment, it was he who was in fault more than 
Rupert. 

“I would die to save him, George,” she 
whispered. “I would give all 1am worth 
to save him from the consequences, Mr. 
Chattaway says he will prosecute him tothe 
last.” 





dida’t look a bit like Rapert; but when I 


“I am quite sure you will be i] if you 

























out there 

once or twice 

a pack of 

thet, and the 

the rebuke, bet 

Perhaps it was not 

keep wholly away 

citement 

A balf exclamation 
| Chattaway's lips, aad she 

onwards, 2 ae 

pins mts 

the superintendent of the 

of police-officers stationed in 

peer pyetntrenyaate 

the men in biue oe 

“Mr. Apperiey, you will not 

him!" ashe implored, from between 
fevered and trembling lps; and in good 
truth, Mra, Chattaway gave indications of 
being almost as much beside heseelf that 
night as wes the unhappy Rupert. “Js 
Bowen asking you you sew Rupert, 
that be may go and him? Do not gow 
turn against him [” 

“ My dear, good lady, I have not gots 
thing to tell,” returned Mr. Apperley, 


4 
5 


Ihave nothing alse to tell of him; 
may not be there now. It's hardly likely 
that he should be.” 

Mrs. Chattaway lifted her white ce to 
Bowen. 


“ You will nai take him ?” she implesingly 
whiepered. 


The man shook his head—he wes an f&- 
telligent officer, much respected ia the 
neighborhood—and answered her, in the 
same low tone, “I can't help myself, me’am. 


“ Has this charge been given you?” she 


“ Yea, this half hour ago. I was up here 
almost with the breaking out of the flames, 
for I happened to be close by, and Mr. Chat- 
taway made his formal complaint to me, and: 
put it in my charge.” 

Her heart eunk within her. 

“ And yon are looking for him f” 

“ Chigwell is,” replied the superintendent, 

alludivg toa policeman. “And Dumps 
gone to see after Jim Sanders.” 
“Thaak Heaven!” exclaimed a voice at 
her elbow. It was that of George Ryle, aad 
Mra. Chattaway turned to him in grieved 
amezement. But George’s words had not 
borne reference to her, or to anything she 
was saying. . 

“It is beginning to rain,” he exclaimed. 
“A fine, stealy rain would do us more good 
than the engines, What does that nole 
mean f” 

A loud murmur of excitement hed arisen 
on the opposite side of the rick-yard, and 
was spreading ss fast es did the flame. 
George looked in vain for its cause; he was 
very tall, and he raised himself un tip-toe to 
see the better: as yet without result, 

But not for long. The cause soon showed 
itself. Pushing bis way through the rick- 
yard, pale, subdued, quict now, came Ru- 
pert Treviyn. Not in custody; not fet- 
tered; not passionstc; only very worn and 
weary, as if be hed undergone some pein- 
ful amount of fatigue. It was all the & of 
passion bad left him; worn out, weary, 
powerless. In the days gone by it had 50 
left his uncle Rupert. — 

Mr. Bowen waiked up, and laid his hend 
upon his shoulder. “I am sorry to do it, 
sir,” he sald, “ bat you are my prisoner.” 

“I can’t belp it,” wearily responded Ra- 
pert 

But what brought Rapert Treviyn back: 
into the very camp of the Philistines? Ra- 
pért, in his terrible passion, had partly fallen 
to the ground, parly Mung himeelf on & to 
the field where Mr. Apperley saw him, and 
there he lay until the passion abated, Then 
he gathered himself up so far ag to ait, and 
bent his bead upon his knees, and revolved 
what bad passed. How long he might have 
stopped there, it is impossible to say, but 
that shouts snd cries im the roed sroued. 
him, and he lifted his head to see that red 
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with renewed glare, moved be- 
fore her actual sight like unto the scenes in 
@ phantasmagoria, even as the dread conse- 
qeences move’ before the sight of her mind. 
Hee vivid imagination leaped over the pre- 
went and held up to her view but one ap- 
palling picture of the futare—Rupert work- 
tf» chains Poor, unhappy, wronged 
! whom they iad kept out of his 
Tights, whom her busband had now by his 
personal {ll-treatment goaded to the un- 
passion which was the curse of 
her family ; and this was the result. 

Every pulse of her beart beating with its 
, @ompe of the terrible wrong; every buried 
chord of love for Rapert strung to its utmost | a word, burst furth into the torrent of sews 
tension; every fear that an excitable imagi- 
nation can depict raised up within her, Mra 
Chatteway leaned against the palings at the 
Upper part of the yard in utter faintness of 
Her ears took in with unnatural 
quickness the frec comments around. Under 
shelter of an obscure light, making part of a 
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excitement 
excluded ; and when the Barbrook en- 
thundered past, Nora danced with im- 
potent anger. She felt helf inclined to lock 
up the house and Mrs. Ryle in it, and start 
in the same wake; the fierce if innocent 
anathemas she hurled at the head of the un- 
conscious and truant Nanny, were some- 
thing formidable; and when that damsel at 


Fie 


i‘ 


it was Rupert Treviyn who fired the bay- 
rick, because Mr, Chattaway had horsewhip- 
ped him. 

Nora's breath was taken away: wrath for 
her own personal grievance was merged in 
the greater wrath she felt for the sake of 
Rupert. Horsewhipped him? that brute of 
 Chattaway had horsewhipped Rapert 
Treviyn! A burning, fiery glow rushed 
over her as she listened; a resentful denial 
‘| broke from her lips; but Nanny persisted 
that her statement was correct. Chattaway 
had locked out Rupert the previous night, 
and Madam, unknown to her husband, ad- 
mitted him: Chattaway had demanded of 
Rupert who let him in, but Rupert, fearing 
to compromise madam, refused to tell, and 
* | then Chattaway used the horsewhip. 

Nora waited to hear no more. She start- 
ed off to the Hold in her strong indignation ; 
not so much now to take part in the bust- 
ling scene gothg on there, to indulge her 
curlosity, as to ascertain the truth of this 
shameful story. Rupert could scarcely have 
felt more indignant pain at the chastisement, 
than Nora felt at hearing of it. Close to the 
outer gate of the fold-yard she encountered 
Mrs. Chattaway. 

A thort explanation ensued. Nora, for- 
getting possibly in her heat that is was Mrs. 
Chattaway to whom she spoke, broke into a 
burst of indignation at Mr. Chatteway, a 
flood of sympathy for Rupert. It told Mra. 
Chattaway that she might trust her, trust 
her fully, aud her delicate fingers entwined 
themecives nervously around the stronger 
opes of Nora in her almost hysterical emo- 


i 


Jim? He had not reappeared on the scene, 
and his absence certainly wore a 
look. In moments of intense fear, the alight- 


: 


“Jt must have been done im a fit of the 
Treviya temper, Nora,” she whispered im- 
ploringly, as if beseeching Nora's clemency 
of judgment for him. “The temper was 


“Yousee! They have taken Rupert!" 
’ * Do not distress Gear Mra. Chat- 
toway,” he answered, “I wish you could 
have been persuaded not to remain in this 
@ocene: it is altogether unfit for you.” 





she again expressed her 
opinion of gentieman’s condact ia 
preity plain terms. 

“ He isin custody, Nora ™ said Mra Chat- 
taway, with a shiver. “ He is to be oxamip- 
ed to-morrow before the magistrates, end 
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ishly added—" perhaps we cam keep Jim 
back fr” - 
“Jim Ganders’s word!" repeated Nora, 


conviction that it was bet too true, She 
jast spoke of the suspicion cast on Jim him- 
self by several doubters, but in 0 slighting 
way, which proved that the suspicion found 
no weight with her; and she told of his non- 
appearance at the scene since. ‘ 

“I was on my way to search foe him,” 
she continued ; “ but I don’t know where to 
search. Ob, Nora, won't with me 
and help me? I would Jim, and 


i 


E 
, 
E 


out, and have not felt whether it was cold 
or hot, I am too feverish to-night for any 
cold to touch me,” 

Nevertheless, she untied her black silk 
apron as she spoke, and folded in corner- 
wise over her head, shutting is al) her thir 
falling curls, Nora made no further remon- 
strance, 

The most obvious place to look for Jim 
was evidently his own home; at least, it was 
the one that occurred to Nora’ Jim had 
the honor of residing with his mother in a 
lonely three-cornered cottage, which could 
boast of two rooms and a loft in the roof. 
It was a good step to it, and they walked 
swiftly along, exchanging a sentence now 
and then, in a hushed tone. As they came 
within view of it, Nora's quick sight de- 
tected the head (generally a very untidy 
one) of Mra. Sanders airing itself at the open 
door. 

“ You halt here, Madam Chattaway,” she 
whispered, pointing to a friendly projecting 

“and let me go on and fee] my way 
with Aer. She'll be a vast deal more diffi- 
cult to deal with than Jim; and the more I 
reflect, the more I am convinced that it will 
not do for you to be scen in it.” 

So far, Mra. Chattaway acquiesced. She 
stopped under cover of the hanging hedge, 
and Nora went on alone. But when she 
had really gained the door, it was shut, 
and nobody appeared at it. She lifted the 
cumbrous, old-fashioned wood latch, and 
entered. The door had no more secure 
fastening; strange as that fact may sound 
to the dwellers in towns, The woman had 
backed agains} the further wall, and was 
staring at the intruder with a face of shiver- 
ing dread; keen Nora noted the signs, drew 
& very natural deduction from them, and 
shaped her tactics accordingly. 

“ Where's Jim?” began she, in a decisive 
but pot unkind tone. . 

true what they are saying of 

§ Dickson,” gasped the woman, “I 
could be upon my Bible oath that he never 
did it. Jim ain't of that wicked natur; he'd 
not harm « fly.” 

“ But there are such things as accidents, 
you are aware, Meg Sanders,” promptly an- 
swered Nora, who had no difficulty about 
her cue now. “It's a thing certain thet he 
was in the rick yard with a lighted torch; 
and boys, as everybody knows, are the most 
careless animals on earth. Is Jim here? I 
suppose you have got him in hiding ’” 

“I haven't set eyes on Jim since night 
fell,” the woman answered. 

“ Look here, Meg Sanders, you had bet- 
ter avow the truth to me. I am come dowa 
as a friend, to sce what can be done for Jim; 
and I can tell you this, that I'd rather keep 
him tm bidimg—or put him im hiding, forthe 
matter of thai—thaa I'd show him up tothe 
police, and say ‘You'll Gad Jim Sanders 
so-and-so,’ Tell me the whole truth, ead 
Til stand Jim's friend; hes he not been 
about our place from a little chap in petth 












<i ¢ 


me « 


to the Hold, and was showing it to Bridget 


told him he was a simpleton for 

Aad now this has come of it!" 
* How did you hear of Jim's being con- 

nected with the fire?” 


“ As I stood at the door I thought I 


the steps of two,” explained the woman, | bly thought 


“and when only you came round the hedge 
corner, I wondered. Maybe ‘twas a kind 
0’ echo.” 

“Echos sound plainer im the still night 
than they do in the day,” carelessly-observed 
Nora. “ It is true that Mr. Rapert is said to 
be mixed up in it,” she continued, speaking 
with a purpose. “ But whether he set it on 
fire, or whether it was Jim, or both of them 
together, they'd better have kept in hiding 
until the first noise of the thing had blown 
over. Mr. Rapert can't now, for he is taken 
into custody.” 

“ Into custody?” echoed Mrs. Sanders in 

a scared whisper. ; 
_ “Yea, he is. But he can’t be hurt, and 
nothing can be proved against him, uniess 
some eye-witness comes forward to speak 
against him. Now the only one in the yard 
at the time, besides himself, was your Jim. 
In a word, Meg Sanders, Jim can hurt Mr, 
Rapert, and Mr. Rupert, I suppose, can hurt 
Jim; clearly, then, they have only got to 
hold their tongues one of another.” 

“Jim would hold hisn if he were told,” 
cried the mother, eagerly. 

“It won't do to trust Jim. Once the ma- 
gistrates got Jim before them, they'd frighten 
him, and badger him, and question him, till 
they'd not only make him criminate Mr. 
Rupert, but himself as well. That would 
be the upshot, Meg Sanders; Jim must be 
found, must be hid away out of harm for 
the next four and-twenty hours. Where is 
he to be got at?” 

“TI couldn't tell you if you killed me for’t,” 
protested Meg Sanders, and her tones were 
an earnest of the truth. “Maybe he ¢ in 
hiding—have gone and put hisself into 
‘tin his fear of Chatteway and the p’lice. 
Though I'll take my oath he never did it 
wilful. If he Aad got a terch, why, a spark 
of it might have blowed on to a loose bit of 
hay and fired it; but he never did it wilful. 
It ain’t a windy night, either,” she reflect- 
ingly added in a doubting accent. “Eh! 
the fool that that there Jim has been ever 
since he was born !” 

Nora paused. In the uncertainty as to 
where to look for Jim, she did not see her 
way particularly clear to accomplish the 
object in view. She took a few moments 
rapid counsel with herself. 

“Listen, Meg Sanders, and pay attention 
to what I say to you,” she cried, impressively. 
“TI can't do for Jim what I wanted to do, 
because he is not to be found. But now, 
mind: should he come in after I am gone, 
you send him instantly off to me at the 
farm. Tell him to dodge in and out under 
the trees and hedges on his road, and to 
take care that nobody catches sight of him. 
When he gets to the farm, be must come to 
the front door, and knock gently with his 
knuckles: I shall be inside the room. Or, 
should he not come home here until the mid- 
die of the night—and if he has got the fear 


“And then?” questioned Mra. Sanders, 
“Tl take care what then ; I'll take care of 





the boy's 

“Now, then! Where have you been 
r ‘ 

“Lawk a mercy! I han’t been skulking, 


ting out of the fire, than had Farmer Ap- 
perley and ten of the best men at his back. 
Jim's horror amd consternation when he 
saw the flames burst forth had taken from 
him all thought—all power, as may be said 
—save instinct. Instinct led him to Bar- 
brook, to apprize the fire-engine there: he 
sew it off, and then hastened all the way to 
Barmester, and actually gave notice to the 
engines and urged their departure before 
the arrival of Cris Chattaway on his fleet 
horse. From Barmester Jim started off to 
Layton's Heath, a place standing at an acute 
angle between Barmester and Barbrook, but 
further off both places than those two town: 
were apart ffom each other, and posted off 
the engines from there: and now Jim was 
toiling back again, footsore and weary; but 
somewhat excited still, and wambending his 
course to Trevlyn Hold, to render his poor 
assistance towards putting out the flames. 
Rapert Treviyn had always been a favorite 
of Jim's; Rupert, in his good-natured way, 
had petted Jim; and the boy in his uncon- 
scious gratitude was striving to amend the 
damage which he saw Rupert cause. In 
after days, this night’s walk—or rather run 
of Jim's, for he must have flown over the 
ground at the swiftest pace—was told of as a 
marvel verging on the impossible: men are 
apt to forget the bodily marvels that can be 
done under the influence of terror, or any 
other great emotion. 

Something of this—of where he had been 
and for what purpose—Jim explained to the 
farmer, and Mr. Apperley released his de- 
taining hold. 

“They are saying up there, lad,”—jerking 
his thumb back to indicate the Hold—“ that 
you had got a torch in the rick-yard.” 

“So I had,” replied Jim. “But I didn’t 
do no damage with it.” 

“ You told me that it was Rupert Treviyn 
who fired the rick.” 

“ And so it was,” replied’ Jim. “He was 
holding that there torch of mine, when Mr. 
Chattaway came up ; a looking at the puppy, 
he was. And Chattaway, he had a word or 
two with him, and then he horsewhipped 
him; and Mr. Rupert caught up the torch, 
which he had let fall, and pushed it into the 
rick. I see him,” added Jim, convulsively. 

Mr. Apperley stroked his chin. He also 
liked Rupert, and he very much condemned 


“Up to the Hold, sir. I'm 
pat out the fre” 

“The fire's out—or nigh upon & 
you'd best stop where you are. I yon cag 
your face there, you'll get taken up bythe 

are looking out for you “gue 
I don’t see that you've done 








he was not too over-tired to deep. “ 
But before Jim saw his way clear out 


a rush of fear to Jim's mind, of hot 
to his face. But the arms proved to 
Nora Dickson's, and a soft, gentle voice of 
imploring entreaty was whispering s prayer 
into his ear, almost as the prayer of an 
angel. Jim started in amazement, aad 
looked round. 

“ Lawk a mercy!” ejaculated he. “ Why, 
it’s Madam Chattaway |!” ‘ 

{TO BE CONTINUED.) 


———— ee 
SATURDAY BVENING POST, 
Henry Peterson, Editor; 
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PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, JULY 18; 18 
— as 

ReszcoTrep CommunicaTiona—We cab 
not undertake to return rejected comme 
nications. , 


A 
JOB PRINTING OFFICE, 

THE SATURDAY EVENING POM 
JOB PRINTING OFFICE is prepared to 
Books, Pamphlets, Newspapers, Csfalogues, 
Broks of Evidence, &c., in a workmentihe 
manner, and on reasonable terms. . 

Apply at the Job Office, No. 106 Hudsoaly 
Alley, below Chestnut Street. (Hudson's Allg 
rons southwardly from Chestnut, between 
Third and Fourth Streets.) 











TO SUBSCRIBERS IN ARREARS. 

While we are in the custom of 
the papers of all Club subscribers to 
Poet at the expiration of the term for whit 
they have paid, we have not been in @s 
habit of doing so with all our two-dollar s> 
acribers, especially those who have beep a8 
our books for a number of years. 

We would beg these latter, however, @ 
remember that the price of paper being ® 
high, is an additional reason why they should 
forward their yearly subscriptions promptly. 
As yet we have made no advance in te 
price to single subscribers, though the cost! 
paper is double what it was, and far in & 
cess of the advance in prices we have alee 
dy made. 

We trust therefore that ali our subscribes 
who are in arrears will forward their > 
scriptions at once, and if they procure fr @ 
an additional subscriber or two, we aad 
esteem it a¢ a favor. 








UNWISE JOURNALISTS. 
The comments of certain journals in New 
York and New England upon what they 


the extreme chastisement inflicted by Mr. | judges most harshly, and which has had.s0 


Chattaway. He did not go the length of 
deeming it an excuse, as Nora did—scarcely, 
perhaps, a palliation—for the mad az cf 
Rupert; but it is certain he did not con- 
demn it ag he would have condemned it in 
another, or if commited under different cir- 
cumstances. He felt grieved and uncom- 
fortable; he was conscious of a sore feeling 
om his mind, and he heartily wished the 
whole night's work could be blotted out 
from the record of deeds done, and that Ru- 
pert was free again and guiltiess. 

“ Well, lad, it's a bad job altogether,” he 
observed ; “ but you don’t seem to have been 
to blame, except for the taking « lighted 
torch into « rick-yard. Never you do 
such a thing again. You see what has come 
of it.” 

“ We warn't anigh the ricks when I light- 
ed the torch,” pleaded Jim. “ We was yards 
of ‘em.” 


small share in bringing about the unbeppy 
rebellion against which we are st 

contending. Just hear, for instance, in whet 
a virulent strain the editor of the Boss 
Commonvwealth—sitting safely st home ® 
Massachusetts—berates the people of o # 





—— 












a-oing batp 





El. 







7% 


RE 


A 


E 


SHUNT 


; 


+H 


E 


et 


ik 


have don 
monweclt) 
Rhode Is' 
the Virgi 
we shoul 
would on 

How is 
the Comm 
and aspe 
recklessly 
As one B 
estimation 
nians, the 
he should 


better fi 
by the F 
Pennsyly: 
that the | 
burg, inc 
were Per 
a large nt 
in that ba 
by the at 
York pay 
ments we! 
army corr 
singled ov 
special eul 
were pilec 
than in ar 


Philade 
Potomac 
have wor 
better? { 
vice betw 
Beston de 

The Pi 
16,000 m« 
defence, a 
and Mead 
ral Gove 
Bull Ran. 
offer, and 

It may | 
another 
And yet! 
have been 
one of th 
have since 
such a for 
late invasi 
ordered t& 
Army of t 
the direct 
Vading for 

The tru 
that the F. 
think it w 
strong for 
and that o 
action in t 
tural upri 
authorities 
tebel rat. 
trap, why 
little chees 

















He 


Ba fee. 


ee. 


ui 


f 


“4 
& 


sa 
£ 


F 


Ld. 


5, 


- which 
in te 
ar web 


e ebesess 3 


ir sab 
> shal 


tested. 


UES darehethss FbELa Sle 









Sin at | rer st 

















Lidia 
it f 
3 


FREER 
+e 
s 
e 


i 


f 
F 


& 
e 


monwealth esys, we are only sorry that 
Rhode Island is not located between us and 
the Virginia border—a situation in which 
we should be devoutly thankful if heaven 
would only place Massachusetts. 

How is it, by-the-way, that the editor of 
the Commonwealth, whe talks so valiantly, 


England friends ‘know that there was 
better fighting done in Virginia than 
by the Pennsylvania Reserves and other 
Pennsylvania troops? Do they_ not know 
that the three senior generals at -Gettys- 
burg, including the commander-in-chief, 
were Pennsylvanians—and that there were 
a large number of regiments from this state 
in that battle? Judging from the accounts 
by the army correspondents of the New 
York papers, certain Pennsylvania regi- 
ments were in the thickest of the fight. The 
army correspondent of the New York Times 
singled out the “ Philadelphia Brigade” for 
special eulogy—saying that the dead rebels 
were piled higher in front of their position 
than in any other place. 

Philadelphia has given to the Army of the 
Potomac two leaders—the only tw6 that 
have won apy victories—has Boston done 
better? She has given to the military ser- 
vice between 40,000 and 50,000 men—has 
Beston done better ? 

The Pennsylvania Reserves, a corps of 
16,000 men, organized expressly for state 
defence, and led by such officers as McCall 
and Meade, were freely offered to the Fede- 
ral Government when the news came of 
Bull Ran. Do our sister states forget that 
offer, and its value to the Union? 

It may be said we should have organized 
another corps. We ought to have done so. 
And yet if we had, it doubtless also would 
have been given to the Federal service on 
one of ths several perilous moments that 
have since occurred. Why, if we had had 
such « force in existence at the time of the 
late invasion, it probably would have been 
ordered to join with and strengthen the 
Army of the Potomac, instead of opposing 
the direct march into the state of the in- 
Vading forces. 

The truth is, as mear as we can get at it, 
that the Federal military authorities did not 
think it wise policy to oppose Lee with a 
strong force on the Pennsylvania border— 
and that conviction, and their consequent in- 
action in that direction, palsied the first na- 
tural uprising of our people, The military 
authorities seemed to think, if the wary old 
rebel rat is foolish enough to go into the 
trap, why scare him out in order to save a 
little cheese ? 


Thus the people of Pennsylvania, alarmed 
®t a loud outery in the papers, whose prin- 
cipal usefulness was that it deceived Lee, 
began to rush ap to Harrisburg—and were 
there told they could not be allowed to 
in expelling the rebels from their state, un- 
less they regularly entered the United 

for six months . 
was the nataral result? They at 
Once argued that the exigency was not s0 
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Tug Unton Cavatny.—The following ex- 
tract from a private letter recently published 
in the Germantown Telegraph, written by one 
of the 9th Pennsylvania cavalry, now in the 
West, would seem to explain reason of 
the superiority of the Union over the Rebel 
cavalry in that section of the country. The 
writer says :— 
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NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

Tax ConerrrvrionaL History oF Exo- 
Lasp Sixce THE Accussion OF GEORGE 
Tutep. 1760~—1860. By Tomas Exnsxixe 
May, C.B. Vol 2. Published by Crosby 
& Nichols, Boston; and for sale by Smith, 
English & Co., Philadelphia. 

A Critica, History oy Faez Taovent 
tm Reverexce TO THE CarisT1AnN RELI- 
@1on. Eight Lectures preached before the 
University of Oxford. By Apamu Srorzy 
Farrar, M.A. Published by D. Appleton 
& Co. New York, and for sale by W. P. 
Hazard, Philadelphia. 

REMEDY FOR SMALL POX. 
FOR THE GATURDAY EVENING POST. 
Fox Laxk, June 27th. 

Mr. Editor :—In the last number of Tus 
Post I find an article entitled—“ Indian 
remedy for smal! pox,” which is ne doubt 
a very effective cure. I would suggest 
that the writer in the Druggist’s Circular 
or Dr. Morris should give a very littl more 
attention to the common names of plants; 
Saracenia purperia being “side saddle 
flower ;” while the pitcher plant is the Ne- 
penthes Distiliatoria of the Indies. 

I make this suggestion because mistakes 
in common names are sometimes very dan- 
gerous. Respectfully J. L. Wamp. 


(a A man was intending to be married 
thé other day, or rather night, in Greenwich, 
Mass. All preparations were completed, 
and the bride and two hundred guests were 
present al) ready for the ceremony. After 
waiting for the bridegroom till a Iste hour, 
the party broke up on account of his non- 
arrival. The next day the dilatory lover 
made his appearance, saying that he had not 
thought it best to venture out the previous 
evening, on account of the storm | 
: @@ A cotemporary says :—“ The two op- 
posing armies m the North may be said to 
have imbibed, of late, pastoral taste—since 
they are now led by, 

“Spangied Meade and fowery Lea.” 

S27" What the Poles are doing to the Ras 

alans— PoléeA-ing them off. 





» | Then, still let us cling to our Union of off; 
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Tonyiber! together! Ob, why should we part? 


Together in hand, and together in heart! 
Shoulder to shoulder, as ever before, 
Oh, still let us strive for the Union of yore! 


Oh, well may we bleed, as our forefathers bied, 
Por Liberty dies when the Union is dead. 


Tt be better than all of our lives aad our gold. 


Northerner, Southerner, still you are one, 
pits of the fou) deeds thet traitors have done— 


Bpite of your bloodabed and spite of your hate! i 


Living or dead, you are joined in your tate. 


As one you beve risen: a6 ome you meuet fall; 
And one flag or no flag must float over all. 


Tor better or worse we have plighted our troth, 


And the ruins of Union must bury us both. 


Together! together! Joim hands once again! 
Though years be before us of toil and of pain. 
Together! together! we conquer or fall; 
Tor one flag or no flag must float over all! 
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- | knees” of the British hero of the peninsular 


campal and the subsequent victor 
Waterloo. Eachange Paper. 





ta” General Grant js, in camp, addicted 
to the “use of the weed” to a moderate ex- 
tent; but on the bettle-field he indulges 
more than usual. The more desperate the 
battle, the more extravagant his use of 
Cubas and Principes. When his men are 
pushing forward and the enemy giving way, 
the blue smoke ascends at regular intervals 
in small and scarcely perceptible curls. 
When the ground is being contested, his 
face is lost in Caban exhalations. When 
there is a prospect that the day will go 
against him, he ceases to smoke, and com- 
mences to punish his innocent exotic by 
vigorously biting the end of it. When he 
rides along the front without a cigar, there 
is no enemy in front except a smali body of 
rebel cavalry, and he knows it. 

t@” Humboldt estimates that an acre of 
ground planted with bananas is sufficient to 
support fifty men, while the same extent of 
land in wheat would barely supply the 
wants of three. If the climate in the valley 
of the Mississippi would admit of the culti- 
vation of the banana, at the above rate, as 
there is said to be land enough for eight mil- 
lions of farms of one hundred and sixty 
acres each, one half or four millions would 
sustain « population of thirty-two thousand 
millions, which is more than thirty times the 
present population of the globe. 

¢@” An economical hint for the Secretary 
of the Navy—Let our sailors be taught to 
make their own stockings out of the “ yarns” 
they manufacture. 

t@” The navy officers say that the iron- 
clad menitors sre uninhabitable, and that 
Ericsson must invent wrought-iron men to 
work in them; ordinary men can’t stand 
them. 

ta” How the Prince of Wales popped 


the question to the Princess of Denmark— ° 


“ Please deign to marry me?” And the fair 
Dane deigned. 

t@ A man who cannot command his 
temper, his attention, and his countenance, 
should not think of being a man of business. 

ta” “ Honesty,” says Archbishop What- 
ley, “ia the best policy; but he who acts 
upon this principle is not an homest maa.” 

6m” The young lady who took the gen- 
tleman's fancy has returned it with thanks 
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weakened 
y of the fight. The re- 

bels came on so close thet their expressions 
rage were plainly Gintingulabos 

e of them actually gained the Intide of 
the first wall—but they never returned. Our 


immortal men, to a degree of despe- 
ration never before equal) forth 
such a de fire, and the artillery 


joining with its terrible canister, that the 
apm | lines of the foe literally sank into 
the Of the divisions of ett and 
ene woe made _~ charge, com) - .< 
t tively not two brigades 
returned aired across the field. The 
color-bearers of thirty-five rebel regimenta, 
who were in that charge, were shot down, 
the colors fell on the field, and were gather- 
ed up by the ps me wepene A " 
corps. Being repulsed, large numbers 
the enemy ooasted back on the yp 
our fire was so destructive that they fell flat 
on theiy faces, or again rushed about and 
implored mercy at our bands as prisoners 
of war. Seven colonels of rebel regiments 
were buried on that fleld this morning; 
eight more were captured, beside those who 
were wounded and crawled or were taken 
off Among the rebel officers killed and 
captured on that front, were Barksdale on 
heen Garnett killed, and Armistead 
Ww 
Jol. 


on Friday—these a? officers, 
, brother of Gen. Magruder, 


Col 
killed; Col Lee, of the 48th Virgivia, isa 
: Col. Allen, of the 48th Georgia, is 
killed; 
is a prisoner and wounded ; 

and Col, 
Virginia, are both prisoners. 
were or destroyed by the brigade 
of Ges. Webb, a most — officer, who 
won, with many others, the highest plaudits 
for his conduct. 

A peculiar fact concerning our position is 
contained in the expressive sur prise 
which the rebel officers uttered when they 
crossed our lines as rsof war. One 
the Colonels as he looked at our 
“ Where are the men who fought us!” 
“My God! ex- 


Col. Frye, o 
Ashbora, of 
All these 


& a & 








Col Miller,’ of the 424, Minnis ph, 
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LIVING IN THE DISMAL SWAMP. 
The progress of the war has developed 
the ability of our soldiers to surmount 
almost any physical obstacle, and to live in 
places hitherto regarded as uninhabitable. 
Now we learn that not only is the Great 
Diemal Swamp habitable but even salu- 


The name of the Great Dismal Swamp 
starts a feeling of ili.defined dread and hor- 
ror im the breasts of those who have become 
acquainted with its 4 fi ao) slimy labyrinths 
only through the medium of romance. It is 


-| impossible to conceive of any one but « 


black, herculeap, enthusiastic Dred . who 
could exist amid the noxious miasmas of the 
Great Dismal Swamp. They \elieve a man 
who attempis to live beneath the shade of 


A, ups@like trees is sure as desiiny of certain 
fa!- | death. Yet this great Dismal Swamp is ac- 


tually healthy, is vccupled by our soldiers, 
and is pronounced salubrious by our sur- 
geons. The 177th Pennsylvania regiment 
went there with almest two hundred on the 
sick list, and now they have scarcely two 
dozev. This is miraculous, when we con- 
sider how they have to contend against frogs, 
snakes, lizards and wood-ticks. The Bait 
Sulphur Springs of Magnolia were a favorite 
resort of the creme de la creme of Virginia and 
North Carolina; yet this beautiful watering: 
place is almost upon the margin of what I 
would call the north west lobe of the swamp, 
on the road leading from Suffulk to Ports 
mouth. Juniper water alone can be fuund 
in the depth of this waste. It is of « light 
claret colcr, and very wholesome. 

ta Farmers never fail in business. The 
Massachusetts Piowman states that out of 
1,112 persons who took the benefit of the 
late bankrupt act in that state, only 14 were 
farmers. In New York, 2,250 took the bene- 
fit of the act, end only 46 were farmera. The 
profits of agriculture may be slow, but they 
are sure, 

t@” A woman was stung to death by 
bees, at Unity, Columbiana county, Obio, on 
the Sth instant. Her children had tormented 
the bees with « stick, and they flew at the 
lady im such numbers and stung fier so 
flercely that she lived only fiftcen minutes, 

tm” Pur ro a Uservt Pverosx.—A De- 
trolt paper says that in one of the gardens 
in that city a large crinoline may be seen, 
suspended by a pole running through the 
centre, forming « circular trellis, around 
which cypress vines and morning glories 
are climbing upward. Being pyramidal in 
form, it looks like a well hooped green vel- 


_| vet drees, embroidered with flower work. 


We presume some old bachelor lives where 


aston- | that garden is located. 


tw” A Suart Bor. —“ Fred,” said a little 
four year old boy the other day, “ give mes 
sixpence to buy a monkey!” “ We've got 
a monkey in the house now,” replied the 
elder brother. “Who is it, Fred?” asked 
the little fellow. “ You,” was the reply. 
“Then give mee sixpence to buy the mon- 
key some buts.” 


2a" 


His brother “ shelled out.” , 
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speaks as ome having great experience. He 
o@ers a reward of one cent to any one who 
will discover a means of exterminating the 
ferocious insect. We trust that some be- 
nevolent person wil) hasten to his reliel— 
Portland Transcript. 

tH” The students of Citnton College have 
a new ides of asccial smoke. They have as 
enormous bowl, capable of holding half a 
pound of the weed, from which radiates aw- 
merous stems, All sit around the 
and applying the stems to their 
have a jolly ime. ‘ 

tt” Tra Two Bunes.— Vicksburg! Get 
tysburg! ‘To whom shall we Grant the Meude 
of praise ? 

€@” The original wil] of Richard Cour de 
Lion (Richard L) of England, died iz 
1100, was recently produced in evidence 
before a committee of the English. House of 
Lords, It is is only just towards the distin- 
guished deceased and the committee, how- 
ever, to say that they could not have read 
word of it if they had not becom assisted by « 
corps of profound antiquarian scholars. 

GH Most witty men think that wit was 
given them as claws were given to 6 cat, to 
scratch with. 

ta” The man who courted an investiga- 
tion says it isn’t half as good as cvurting an 
affvctionate gitl. 

t@™ To cure dyspepsia, take a new ax, 
put a white hickory-tandle in it, bore a hole 
in the top of the handle, fill the hole with 
gum camphor, and sea! it op. Then 
the ax and cut cord wood at fifty cents a 
cord, until the heat of th handle dissolves 
the camphor. Dose to be taken daily. 

t@™ At the Greenwich Observatory, there 
fe not « minute in the twenty-four hours 
but some etudent is watching the heavens 
through the telescope. 

t@ Do one thing at a time—that's the 
rule. When you have done siandering your 
neighbors then begin to say your prayers. 

tH Kisses between women are iike two 
handsome unmatched gloves—charming 
things with their proper mates, but good for 
nothing in that way. 

&@ The Treasury department having 
stopped printlag tbe postal currency, is now 
burning that which {is returned, preparatory 
to the new issue. 

t@ How can it be proved that a horse 
has six legs? Because he has fore legs in 
front and two bebind. ‘ 

{3 The young lady who promises one 
genticinan and marries another, basn’t the 
* right ring” about her. 

ay™ It is said that Buckner at Fort Don- 
elson, o be prepared for any turn of fortune, 
had « couple of flags tied to opposite ends of 
a long pole—a coat stoien from neighbor- 
ing farmer for a black flag, and a shyt stolen 
from bis wife for a white one. While the 
Federals kept at a distance from the fort, he 
displayed the coat end of his flagstaff, but 
as they approached he shifted | 

t@ A Goov Hret.—Send your little 
child to bed happy. Whatever cares press, 
give it a warm good-night hiss as it goes to 
ite pillow. The memory of this, in the 
stormy years which fate may have ia store 
for the little one, will be like Bethlehem’s 
star to the bewilvered shepherds, 

GH The most miserable pettifogging in 
the world is that of a man in the court of 
his own conscience. 


Fi 






















— a 





» ” .= 4 ‘a “ >, «% % ats a & = 
7 7 = 


’ 7 

— vel 
sotens lo toe 

to | ery ep to God against that mas, 

0 dead | gather bem al! into a lite down into his greve a curse.” Poor woman! 

hed no right/ Bet ove day, no matier how, suffice ia ber anguish she did not haow what she 

At that moment there was « knock at the 

éoor, and « domestic entered with a letter 



































abould do so, I should recommend you to take 
as little luggege as possible with you: ome | behind the 
suit of clothes, which, however, ought to be 













lady opemed it with « vague bopé and fear. 
She raa over the contents, and thea beld it 




















































fom and Uscugh be toward her friend, her face shining with o & Very strong one, will be quite sufficient; 
fb ten ths ah, Or Gand wm an claim anything to which the letter of the | great light behind its tears for joy. 
hometel ” low did not entitle him; bet the man had| + 1, i: troe—is it true, Mary!” 
* Perhaps 00, but then we are not respon- | sotten possesion of this land by taking un | The lever was brief and business like, | articles of dress are very liable to get lost or 
ame mee A rebar tered Pte ip tmgmer fsns! | p00 baker llrade-worrapl ahead 4 pmeyheSpbyealigey og 70 5 
Bebold the yearty mirecle complete Pte aaas toe onan thereof} 48 this man hed died issolvent a year ee ee last month, and went straight from the rail- 
Cot bet ered o now hooves sad corte! | OTTiraye obtained it in most righteous sfecwart, loving bis teokewbeastod Wit, | bod boquetbod ber, in tror of Mra, | way sation to the White Hore Hota which 
fesblon everybody to set to helpless, pensi- | cholla, whom she bad never seen, but whom recommended to me, where 
me ‘wants tis Jeyfed garments now, t Thaq bre and he had affirmed on she believed had the best right to them ; | got a very good bedroom and sitting room 


Be but bastes its bravery to don; 
God bide thes to bie marriage fees! of joy, 
Let tay soc! met the weddimg garment on 


an with festal gold the barbery ctands. 
‘The exultent, clap their new mode 


sings 
‘The hemlock rusties broideries of freah green, 
And thowmnd bells of poari ibe biaeberry 
ings 
Blast thoe wo tim: for all this wondrous show — 


Me thought to spare? Wii thow forever be 
‘With thy lest year's dry Sower-stalks and dead 





upon the second floor—” 

“My dear siz,” interrupted one of the 
party, “excuse me, but I know the hotel of 
which you speak very well, and I am per- 
fectly certain that your lodgings slore in 
that hotel would cost you more than twenty 
dollars s month.” * 

“ Really, sir,” answered the narrator, “I 
shall be a very long while before I get to the 
end of my story if I am thus 
If you will only be patient, and listen quietly 
to me for = few minutes, I will show you 
that lodgings are not nearly so expensive 
as you suppose, if one really wishes to live 
cheaply. As I was saying, I went to the 
White Horse, which I found to be, as this 


his 
ee re and the lady was at liberty to take 




































I ead, I have made up my mind.” advantage of bis necessities “ Yea, it is true, Ellen !” 

= And you will give up the whole” From that hour Marion Lynch had feltthat | .04 1 can keep my children,” sobbed 
“The whola.” this jegacy was no longer bers, 1 edmit! ine nappy mother. “We'll go away off 
“And that month at Baratoge—that jour- | that she bed not come to the fixed purpose into the country, and rent a little nest of 
ney to the White Mountains, and that tour | resigniog it without many struggles,|. uece; and the interest will support 
among the lakes ?” persisted Laura Jennings | Without prayers, and tears. us. You've no idea how economical 1’ll 
The sweet face of Marion Lynch certainly It was bard certainly to give wp all the be there, Mary, and do all my own work; 
fell into » shadow of regret, but that did not | lr visions in which her hopes had draped | ..5 <, what « happy bome I shall 
Prevent her from answering, the coming summer, hardest of all to resign |. +. whet « happy mother I shall be. 
“ You I mast give up those and somewhat | the little gray cottage which hed dhown) 15 sr this girl, to whom we shall owe 
more, the little nest of a gray gothic cottage | Ot temptingly from among the cedars =| sine 1 will beseech God day and night 
I had intended to build jast beyond the| Butever before her had arisen the vision of | 5. ior sake, and teach my children to name 
grove of cedars for mother and Harry and the broken-hearted wife and her fair-haired her in every prayer. And the widow and 
me. That was the fairest vision in the per- fatheriess children, and the soul of Marion the orphan shall bring down blessings on 


me some meerschaum cigar-holders, upg, 






Com! 

therein. - Whe 

entered the shop, and requested him to show Com! 
% * JInhe 

Broo 

He 


























paper, as if by accident. I cast my eyes Aidt 
upon it, pretended to start violently, and ex- Lett 













And no dew shoot or blossom on thy tree? 
Gee how the pines push off their lest year's 
jeaven. 












































































































































































— living power o'er | «You ares foolish girl, ob, Marion.” | Song; and at last she rose up and said, “I — all the lack upon his side.’ mn Fight 
Their test year's remoants on the greening | “ Wl,” with 6 little faint emile touched will have nothing to do with this wages of in- Not long afverwerd Marion Lynch heard “*T beg your pardon, my good man,’ I rs. . pos 
grown, with sweetness, “I have sought to know | ‘quity,” and so she bad gotten thevictory. | 1... story with tears of grateful joy that God plied ; ‘infamous he certainly is not; and he. 
the truth, and to do it.” Mra, Loch did not influence her daughter | 1.4 siven her grace to do 80 good « deed in is a man of very unusual talent’ ‘ - 
Wit thou, thea, all thy winter feeling keep, “For my part, I shall not sacrifice myself | *gainst ber higher convictions in this mat-| 11s. vorid Six months after the converse- “The argument was now fairly engaged We 
The old dead routine of thy book writ lore; to any such squeamish notions of right As ter. She was Christian woman! tion with which our story commences the in; it went through the usual phases; and, . 
Mor decom that God can teach, by one bright | I understand it, this land is mine, beq aeathed aoe cousins sat alone together in the parlor. as I expected, upon my final assertion, that , 
bour, to me by my uncle's will, whose property it} “Ob, I cannot give up my child—my Laura Jennings had been giving her cou- Louis Napoleon was nobler, more talented, ; Lest 
What lif hath never taught to thee before? | was according to law, no matter how he got | child and Edward's. It would kill me!” sin & most brilliant description of the charm- . and endowed with a higher sense of justice. Shap 
Gites ten: chihetanien i, Bo it's my right, and I'm going to keep | said the poor young mother in s volce which | |... time she had had at Newport and Sara- | * “%6*/, and strolled lazily about the streets, | than any potentate in the world, he threw : Parg 
= oat, it, and have some nice times out of it, too,” | was loud and sharp, as though she was now and then refreshing myself with a glass With 
Lie tn the beading dome of the bine sky; toga, and concluded her lively recital with down his cigar, jJamped over the couster, 
Ah, tecsthe thet Wborn eager fem Gy playing with the ivory handle of her pars-| writhing in some sudden pala, A young, | «i sverrogation, of beer, which, by-the by, is not nearly 80 | seized me by the throat, and after shaking - bb T 
breast ; sol, “And won't youenvy me this summer | pale, pretty woman she was, little fitted “Don't you wish you had been with me, good as our Waldschlosschen beer, as I can me as a terrier does a rat, pushed me out.. Hel 
And know once more s child's usreasoning | W*2 You think of the delightful life I am | t do battle with the world, litte Stted to go cetent?” 7 assure you, gentlemen. Kellner, bringen | into the street, when I, as usual, got out of We 
joy. leading at Newport and Saratoga, in Cana- | out alone in ite storms, and its cold. You “I should have enj-yed it intensely, no Sie mir noch ein Gias Bier.” the way as quickly as possible, leaving him 
ds and on the lakes?” saw that in the very attitude of the delicate, | 30.1. ' He remained silent uniil the beer was { no time to cool down, and then perhaps re With 
Conse, conse to think, and be content to be— I probably shall,” said Marion Lynch. | almost fragile, figure, in the faded face; 8! ana don't you regret now, my dear, | DOUSHS when he took s long draught, and | member that I had omitted to pay for my, po 
Owing cafe at anchor, in fair nature's bay; The conversation transpired in the parlor of | gentle, refined woman, one who would be a ‘oo enfeed conatientionmen thet oade then continued : cigar-holder. Thou 
Reason no more, but o'er thy quiet soul a large, pleasant old-fashioned homestead In | clinging, loving housewife aod mother. you resign the property Uncle Gerald left “I got rid of the time in this way until] «] went on in this way for more than & Fore 
La God's sweet teachings ripple thelr soft | « village somewhere in the beart of Massa-| She was seated in » small, but pleasant you f" about five o’clcck, when I directed my steps | fortnight, dining, supping, and occasionally _ Lead 
way. chusetta front chamber, where she had boarded with The faces of the pale young mother and the towards the hotel where I had determined to | making small ~purchases at the expense of Hel 
Gear with the bird, and Sutter with the leaf: It was late in May, and the windows were | « friend since her husband's death, intend- ewest Chiioen yene end chsed 02 fa 0 Valen dine, as I had heard so much of the excel- I really do not know whom, till st last, one_ We 
acetal fringy * _ | leaves and strung thick with bads that were | her children's, and looking out into the = : wines. The dinner iteelf far surpassed on the usual mannes 
Ball with the cloud; weve with the dreamy moment, Leura,” she answered, her face — the usual subject in 
pine prophesies of bloom. great, loud busy world with her pale, wistful, hrilling into new light with feeling expectation; it was indeed a sumptuous | and had been, as usual, forcibly ejected, In Bi 
And Soat with nature all the live-long day. The birds filled the air with the joy of | shuddering face. Two sweet children, a bebind it meal, lasting more than two hours, and in-/ men, whom I remeimbered having seen in Cross 
their singing, the sunshine poured its golden | bright faced boy of four, and a little golden “ And you would do the same thing o¥er cluding all the delicacis of the season. | the hotel, seized me by the collar, informed By i 
Call not such hours an idle waste of life ; tides through the large, old-fashioned parlor, | curled thing of two, were playing oh the in if you were to go back to that time?” After dinner, most of the guests left the | me that they were officers of the royal and Ere! 
Land that ies faliow gains 2 quict power: which gathered up two-thirds of a century | floor. isted the astonished, helf incredulous room ; only six or seven remained, who ap- | imperial police force, and took me off to the er? 
It treasures from the brooding of God's wings | in its silent memories. The friend, who for love and pity's sake, ’ . peared to have indulged so freely in the | station-house~- There I passed a very um. — 


















Strength to unfold the future tree and flower. 


Bo chal it be with thee, if restfu! stil) 
Thos rightly studicst the summer hours; 
Like a deep foufitaia which « brook doth fll, 
Thy mind in sceming rest doth gather power. 


And when the summer's glorious show is past, 
Ite miracies no Jonger charm thy sight, 

The treasared riches of these thoughtful hours 
Shall make thy wintry musings warm and 


bright. 
—ZIndependent. 

















These girls of whom I write did not vary | had received the widow and orphans into|  ,, 
alx months in their ages— both were a little | her family at a merely nominal sum, had FP bare Go the very came Ging tym 
beyond their twenties; both, although not | just proposed to Mra, Nicholls that her boy “Well, Marion, I must say you are a 
beautiful, had fair and interesting faces ; both | should become an inmate of the Children's to me.” 
were fatherlees, the daughters of widows, |Home, She did thie with great reluctance, | "207 0 We ents 
whose very limited means demanded the | and in tender sympathy for the mother, bat} 4” — ad 
strictest economy in all houséhold and per-| for all that her words were like a terrible qousin know not of 
sonal expenditures ; the social position of both | blow which struck down into the core of 


the ladies best which the | the heart of Ellen Nicholl 
deup a ceuntay. Wise afterted, and at “1 wate it is very hard, my dear,” con- THE CHEAPEST CAPITAL IN EUROPE; 
considerable sacrifices the mothers of both | tinued the kind friend in her half apologetic, Or, How to Live Cheaply in Vienna. 


had given their daughters the best of edu-| half persuasive voice, But if you can con- ae 
cations. erent to be separated from the child, you may In the summer of the year 1860, 1 was 


pleasures of the table, that they were not in- 
clined for locomotion, and therefore ordered 
coffee to be served for them at one of the 
smaller tables. I noticed this, and imme- 
detately determined upon my plan of opera- 
tions. I quietly laid down the bill, which 
had just been presented to me by a waiter, 
by the side of my plate, and ordered coffee 
for myself also, telling the waiter to serve it 
at the same table at which the other gentle- 
men were sitting. As soon as my coffee was 
served, I joined the other coffee-drinkers at 
their table, and found, as I expected, that 


comfortable night, upon a wooden bed, fa 

company with three pickpockets, and two 

men who had been arrested for being drunk 

and disorderly. The next morning, I was ELE 
taken before -a magistrate, who, after cro 

examining me for nearly an hour, ordered 

me off to prison, where I was kept in du. By rus J 
rance vile for about ten days, and thea for. “Das 
warded, escorted by two gens d’armes, across 

the frontier; in a third.class carriage, cet 
tainly, but still at the expense of the Aw _ 

trian government, who, I suppose, paid my 

bill at the White Horne, for I had no oppos- 







































































































































































































But the quality of the two girls differed | be assured that he will be perfectly comfort- savi resden their conversation was upon the subject of doing 

. THE TV0 LEGACIES. absolutely. Laura Jennings was a bright, | able, that ho will have. kind care, and—” tee eer — the war in Italy. Armee. serhrandne ova prep Ba bah dapeiny Nene | Two pa 
vetal sparkling, intelligent, socially attractive| Mra Nicholls put up her hands with ®/ gallery, but principally with a view of| Austrians, and they very naturally pro-| the best of my way home, and arrived here pap ay 
@RITTER FOR THE SATURDAY EVERTNO Poet, | Girl, but indolence and self-indulgence lay | Jeprecatory gesture. ‘ making « walking tour through the so-called | nounced the Emperor of the French to be 8 | only about twenty dollars poorer than whes_ ‘Sint 
BY VIRGINIA F. TOWNSEND. at the roots of her life. No heroic impulse} «Don't, don't, Mary! Your words stab | gazon Switzerland, upon the arrival of two | monster of iniquity, the very incarnation of | t jeft, s month before. the lawyer 
o— ever thrilled her into lofty alm or purpose; | me, It would kill me to give up my boy! of my friends. One exceedingly hot after- | injustice. I, for my part, took the opposite} “You are now, I hope, gentlemen, cot ve» 
“Shall? you do this thing, Marion !” no high affections ever inspired, no sacri- To think of going all through the day han- noon, after spending some time upon the | view of the question, and defended the vinced that Vienna is by no means the rils- . ( 
I chal) do it, Leura.” foes ever consecrated her life, It was! gering after « sight of bis dear little face,| Brubler Terrace, smoking cigars, gazing | French policy, at which they got gradually | ously expensive place which it is generally, Gilbert } 
The difference betwixt the two voices was | Wh°lly of tho earth, earthy; yet writing | ner the sound of his merry voice. And to| dreamily at the beautiful prospect, and si-| very angry; but their indignation knew no | supposed to be; and you will also see why plain. He 
as great as was that betwixt the characters | Me? Worls they seem severe and harsh, of | think of him sitting all alone among those | jently comparing the clear blue water of the | bounds when, afier eulogising the French | I recommended you to take no luggage with on oes 
of the interrogator and responder. one who was usually #0 pleasant and agree- | strange children, with his heart heavy and | Elbe with that of the Thames at London | Emperor for nearly five minutes, I wound you, and to provide yourselves with several dre 
, ‘The first voice was @ little raised, amaze. | *bie # companion, who had no glaring faults | gick for his mother—his mother who | Bridge, I suddenly discovered that the heat | up by asserting that Louis Napoleon was | hats or capa, as these are very liable to B® head, and 1 
ment and something else pendulous betwixt | temper or character, and who was, 1) couldn't take him in her arms any more, | and dust had made me extremely thirsty, 80 | nobler, more talented, and endowed with a damaged or lest, if you are in the habit of. ee 
disapprove! and iadignaon. sald, © general favorite with those who! aq sing him to sleep—his mother who | I sauntered slowly off to a cafe at no great | higher sense of justice than any potentate | being kicked out of people's houses,” Lapp re 
The other was calm, self-poised, firm. The knew her, There she sat on the old- couldn't steal up softly every night to his/ distance, to refresh myself with a glass of | in the world. They were besidethemeelves| We all laughed heartily at our short —e 
tones left bo Gout behind them. Whateo.| M#hioned sofs in the blossoming of ber | tive crib, and watch him smiling in his] the celebrated Waldechlosschen beer, so| with fury; they started up, seized me by the | friend's method of living cheaply; and I, ft ie 
ever was the thing this speaker said she | J with the pretty straw hat shading the | dreams and thank God that her poor father- | called from the place at which it is brewed, in | collar, dragged me to the door, and finally | my own part, returned,to my hotel with thé Ray ow 
would do, that she would, unflinchingly, ab- | ir face, with its bloom of lip and cheeks, | jesg boy was-happy after all. No, no, Mary. | the imthediate noighborhood of Dresden. _| threw me right out into the street ; whilst I, | pleasant consciousness “of having learned —~ 
polately. with the brightness in ite eyes and bair,/ Anything but that. I'll work early and late} When I entered the cafe I found half-s- | of course, as soon as I could collect myself, | something that afernoon, and fully oa _——en 
* Well, I wouldn't have believed it, Ma- | little suspecting the real depth and meaning | with hands so little used to it, 1'll live om @ | dozen stout red-faced personages seated at one | lost no time in making my escape from such | yinced, by the short gentleman's argument —* 
tion. You will do the most foolish thing of | Of the sentiments she was speaking, or how | craugt—there's nothing in the world so hus | of the tables, fiscussing beer, and, as usual | ® dangerous locality. Who paid my bill, I that Vienna is, when scientifically handled, sy 
they were their own true witnesses. A little | 46 of mean that I won't do—only don't take at that time, the Italian question; for the | really cannot tell; I am sorry to say that I/ by no means a dear plade, but, to use bil words, her 
way from her hy the window sat the cousin! away my children from me.” war in Italy between the French and Aus-| did not; but you know, gentlemen, that own words, “the cheapest capital in Be. dimost den 
and hostess, with her sweet, delicate face, Mrs Nicholls's friend had no heart to urge trians being at its height, it was, wherever | self-preservation is the first object; and you | rope.” A naked the fi 

“T cam caly of course epeak for myself, | sbout which lay the dark, shining balr, the | the matter further, 90 she only added with | one went, the invariable theme of conversa- | #¢e that I should only have exposed myself . “And 
Laur. I have acted in this matter in ac- | bive eyes full of bright and tender meanings, | the tears s-strain in her throst, tion. I eat down near these gentlemen, and | to further ill-treatment, had I ventured into | &7~ The following curious question aad ur 
and the lips sometimes set in lines of earnest} = « You know, Ellen, 1 would never pave took part in the conversation, which pre | the house again. answer, throwing a strong light upon te" * Love hi 

thought, sometimes sweet and tremulous as euggested this, only I could not see what sently turned from Italian affairs to Austria| “I supped at another hotel in the same social habits of the subjects of the Pharaohs Aad in 
ee ia, | Was to become of you and the children.” Jig general, and afterwards to Vienna in | luxurious and inexpensive manner, and fn | has been translated from some lately dise, Mra. Mone 
To both of these girls’ lives come not “I know it, Mary. That thought haunts | particular, about which city there seemed to | this way found that Vienna is by no means | Vered hierogiyphica, The question at Tolidale 
ago & great surpriee. Their mother's bro- so dear a place as is generally thought, My |__ Why is an Egyptian’Son remarkable py was 
dinner and supper never cost me anything, | ¥i# Silla! affection? race artist. 

as the To which is sppended.the answer— e 

conversation, in which I took care to If she is 
take a prominent part, was invariably upon Becanse after the decease of his Pspph the . 
the sabjon of the Italian wer, end T maga he-takes such care of his Mummy.— Pundh” ewune 
adopted the French the question, oun Patiently fo 
conc‘uding my remarks with the assertion, |. '27 Paxvaxnion Burrus TEAS U Tay No; betwe 
that Louis Napoleon wes nobler, more | OM lady: Bat, going in four ~~ Ro mystery 
talented, und endowed with s higher compe |= 00 sfald of omall poxt  Colet secret from 
of justice than any potestate in the world, |. YOUve BO call to be afearedv’ my iy Bo Mr 
upoa which I was alwayeseised and kicked ' "2", ta beauugalee : agaiost his 
that - Who s0 | which one can live so cheaply as in Vienna, | into the street, without having ary time | ' himself ste 
‘Bet Marion's dreame were net all for her | wronged the dead, and the living If it | if one only knows how to manage. | spent | allowed me to pay foc what I hedconsumed.| gay Gunpowder reduced to dust and >” her every \ 
eal The Bittle cottage Uifted itself Mike «| bed not bean for the imposition be prac | about © month there very lately, cad I emure| “Look, gantlomen, st this beautifally | plied to gunshot wounds, is the most pow 6 her vole 
carved meerechaum erful agent known for staunching the fo" his own hor 






emall grey nest by the grove of dark grew | tieed, the advantage he took of — my Trepp gee ge 


cedars ; for the homestead where her mother | fathericss children would not now Know that tbe value of this is fifteen Boring, | of blood, Poor Ele 
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+ x 
Lord, the peopie of the land 








In Thy presence bumbly stand ; 

On this day, when Thou didst free 
Men of old from tyranny, 

We, their children, bow to Thee. 
Help us, Lord, oer only trust! 

We are helpless, we are dust ! 


i 
All our homes are red with blood ; 


We are helpless, we are dast! 


Iv. 


On our Nation's day of birth, 
Bless Thy own long-favored earth ! 
Urge the soldiers with Thy will! 
Aid their leaders with Thy skill! 
Let them hear Thy trumpet thrill! 
Help us, Lord, our only trust! 
We are helpless, we are dust! 


Vv. 


Lord, we only fight for peace, 
Fight that freedom may iocrease. 
Give us back the peace of old, 
When the land with plenty roll’d, 
And our banner awed the bold! 
Help us, Lord, our only trust! 
We are helpless, we are dust! 
VI. 
Lest we pray in thoughtless guilt, 
Shape the future as Thou wilt! 
Parge our realm from hoary crime - 
With Thy battles, dread, sublime, 
In Thy well-appointed time! 
Help us, Lord, our only trast! 
We are helpless, we are dust! 


VIL 


With one heart the Nation's cries 
From our choral lips arise; 
Thou didst point a noble way 
For our Fathers through the fray; 
Lead their children thus to-day! 

Help us, Lord, our only trust! - 

We are helpless, we are dust! 

Val. 

Jn His name, who brevely bore 
Cross and crown begemmed with gore ; 
By His last immortal groan, 
Ere He mounted to His throne, 
Make our sacred cause Thy own! 

Help us, Lord, our only trust! 

We are helpless, we are dust! ° 

» GEJ. H. BOKER. : 


ELEANOR’S VICTORY. 


By tas Autnor or “Avrora Fron,” 
“Lavy AupLEY’s Sxcuez,” &. 


CHAPTER XXIX. 


KEEPING WATCH. 





Two pair of jealous eyes kept @onstant 
watch uppn Eleanor Monckton, for some 
‘time after that October afternoon oa which 
the lawyer and Miss Mason had stood side 
by side, looking at the two figures by the 
sun-dial. 


Gilbert Monckton was too proud to com- 
plain. He laid down the fair hopes of his 
‘Manhood in the grave that already held the 
broken dreams of his youth. He bowed his 
head, and resigned himself to his fate. 

“I was mistaken,” he thought; “it was 
too preposterous to suppose that at forty I 
could win the love of a girl of eighteen. 
My wife is good and true, but—” 

But what? Could this girl be good and 
true? Had she not deceived her lover most 
cruelly, most deliberately, in her declaration 
of utter indifference towards Launcelot 
Darrell ? 

Mr. Monckton remembered her very 


gE 


Words, her sudden look of astonishment, her | him 


almost shuddering gesture of surprise, as he 
asked the important question— 


“If she is capable of falsehood,” thought 
the lawyer, “there must surely be no truth 
"pon this earth. Shall I trust her, and wait 
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to any infatuation, influenced upon one side 
by his mother, and fiatteréd upon the other 
by Laura’s unconcealed admiration, wes 


broker! Bah! Eleanor was right ; she has 
done a good thing for herself; and I'd bet- 
ter go in and win the heiress, and make my- 
self secure against any caprice of my worthy 


uncle,” 


It was thus that Leuncelot Darrell became 
a frequent visitor at Tolldale Priory, and as, 
at about this time, Mr. Monckton’s business 
became so unimportant as to be easily flung 
entirely inté the hands of the two junior 
partners, the lawyer was almost always at 
home to recetve his guest. 

Nothing could have been more antagonis- 
tic than the characters of the two men. 
There was no possibility of sympathy or as- 
similation between them. Tae weakoess of 
one was rendered more evident by the 
strength of the other. The decided charac- 
ter of the lawyer seemed harsh and rigid 
when contrasted with the easy-,oing, lan- 
guid good-nature of the artist. 

Eleanor Monckton, perceiving this wide‘ 
difference between the two men, admired 
her husband as much as she despised Laun- 
celot Darrell. 

If the lawyer could have known this,—if 
he could have known that when his wife’s 
earnest eyes followed every change of ex- 
pression in the young man’s face, when she 
listened most intently to his careless and 
rambling, yet sometimes almost brilliant 
talk, she read his shallow nature and its 
worthlessness better than that nature had 
ever yet been read by the closest observer,— 
if Gilbert Monckton could have under- 
stood these things, what wasted agonies, 
what fatile tortures, might have been spared 

! 


“What would have become of me if I had 
loved this man ?” Eleanor thought, as day 
by day, with an intellect rendered preter- 


Monckton. 
“ He loved ber first,” the heiress thought, 
despondently, “I know he did, and he made 
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gan to argue with himself as to the wisdom 
of his conduct. 

He tried to palter with his conscience; 
but he could not disguise from himeeif that 
the leading motive which had induced him 
to consent to his ward's engagement was 
his desire to remove Launcelot Darrell out 
of the society of his wife; He could not be so 
blind to his own weakness as to be uneware 


foster all was good in the nature 
of his ward's husband; and to put him in 
a fair way of pying an honorable po- 
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last a twelvemonth, and that they should 
spend the winter in Rome. 
Eleanor Monckton grew deathly pale 


“Bo soon!” she said, in a low, half-stified 
yoice, “So soon! why December has al- 
ready begun—the spring will be here di- 
rectly.” 

Gilbert Monckton watched her face with 
a thoughtful frown. 

“ What is there to wait for?” he said. 

Eleanor was silent for « few moments. 
What could she say? Could she suffer this 
engsgement to continue? Could she allow 
Launcelot Darrell to hold his place among 
these people who so ignorantly trusted in 
him? She would have spoken, perhaps, and 
confided at least some part of her secret to 
her husband, but she refrained from doing 
so; for might not he too laugh at her, gs 
Richard Thornton had done. Might not he, 
who bad grown lately cold and reserved in 
his manner towards her, sometimes even 
sarcastic and severe—might not he sternly 
reprobate her mad desire for vengeance, and 
in some-manner or other frustrate the great 
purpose of her life ? 

Bhe had trusted Richard Thornton, and 
had implored his help. No good had ever 
come of that confidence; nothing but re 
monstrances, reproaches, entreaties; even 
ridicule, Why, then, should she trust any- 
one else? No, she was resolved hence- 
forward to hold her secret in her own 
keeping, and to look to herself alone for 
victory. 
“ Why should the marriage be delayed?” 
Mr. Monckton demanded, rather sharply, 
for the second time, “is there any reason for 
” 
“ No,” Eleanor faltered, “ not if you think 
Mr. Darrell worthy of Laura’s confidence ; 
not if you think him s good man ?” 
“ Have you any reason to think otherwise 
of him !” 
Mrs. Monckton evaded a direct answer to 
this question. 
“ It was you who first teught me to doubt 
him,” she said. 
“Indeed!” answered her husband, “I 
hed quite forgotten that. I wonder, Elea- 
nor, that you should appear so much inte 
rested in this young man, since you have so 
bad an opinion of him.” 
Mr. Monckton lef; the room after launch- 
ing this dart at the breast which he believed 





was guilty of hiding from him « secret re 
gard for another. 





+} mor’s love forher dead father would bave 


“| of the grounds where the two estates were 
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pi tp ener we meet | nine pr coon nen aoe 
a - — 
bie He had never ter; and he would eit for hours together,| Bet to the of Bleance Monckton, the 
nara Tre when, a few days afer | talking, as bis nidces bed not heard him talk | old man's speech another signification ; 
arrival at Tolidale, he bappened | 12 many monotonous years; telling familiar | the blood mounted to her faos, and her 
to encounter her in one of his airings, he ata et gan Hate George Vane Se Deh hsGenae, 
figured 80 prominently. ; 
had insisted on stopping to talk to her, much Te aa od aw Wrought ond 





before he learns the secret of my father's 
wrongs. His Will is already made, no doubt, 
and he will die before I can dare to may to 
him, ‘ Your niece’s son is a trickster and @ 
viliain I” ; 







to the polite attention of his nieces, whose 
suppressed yawns sometimes broke in un- 
pleasantly at the very climax of a story, and 
whose wooden-faced stolidity had at best 
something unpleasantly suggestive of being 













traitor who had robbed a helpless old man. 
Even if this motive had not existed, Elea- 


been sufficient to inspire her with every 
tender feeling towards the owner of Wood- 
lands, Her manner, modified by this ten- 
derness, acted almost like a spell upon Mau- 
rice de Crespigny. He insisted upon coming, 
in the course of Lis deily airing, to that part 








slave and adorer. Indeed, the elderly dam- 
sels congratulated themselves upon Miss 
Vincent's marriage with Gilbert Monckton; 
otherwise, Maurice de Crespigny being be- 
sotted and Infatuated, and the young woman 
mercenary, there might have been a new 
mistress brovght home to Woodlands ia- 
stead of to Tolldale Priory. 

Happily for Eicanor, the anxious minds 
of the maiden sisters wero set in some de 
gree at rest by a few words which Maurice 
de Creapigny let drop in a conversation with 
Mra. Mouckton, Among the treasures pos- 
sessed by the old mao—the relica of a past 
life, whose chief value lay in ansociation— 
there was one objcct that was peculiarly 
precious to Eleanor. This was a miniature 
portrait of George Vane, in the esp and 
gown which he had worn sixty years be- 
fore, at Magdalen College, Oxford. 

This picture was very dear to Eleanor 
Monckton. It was no very wonderful work 
of art, perhap*, but a laborious and patient 
performance, whose production had cost 
more time and money than the photographic 
representations of half the members of the 
Lower Louse would cost to day. It showed 
E‘eanor a fair-baired stripling with bright 
hopeful blue ¢yes. It was the shadow of 
her dead father’s yonth. 

Her eyes filled with tears as she looked at 
the little ivory portrait in its oval case of 
slippery red morocco. 

“ Crocodile!" thought one of the maiden 
sisters. 

* Bycophant !" muttered the other, 

But this very miolature gave rise to that 
speech which had so much effect in calming 
the terrors of the two ladies. 

“Yes, my dear,” Maurice de Creepigny 






only divided by a slender wire fence, and 
where be might hope to meet Eleanor, By- 
and-by he extorted from ber the promise to 
meet him on every fine day at a particular 
hour, and it was in vain that the maiden 
sisters endeavored by every stratagem they 
could devise, to detain him indoors at this 
appointed time. They were fain to pay for 
perpetual wet weather, for storms and fogs, 
whirlwinds, and other caprices of nature, 
which might keep the invalid a prisoner to 
the honse. 

But at last even rain and tempest ceased 
to be of any avail to these distressed and ex- 
pectant splosters, fur Maurice de Crespigny 
insisted upon inviting Mr. and Mra. Monck- 
ton to Woodlands. They were to come 
whenever they could, every day if they 
could, the old man wrote, with a tremulous 
hand that was apt to go a little astray over 
the paper; but which was yet strong enough 
apd firm enough to inscribe a decent signa- 
ture at the foot of a Will. 

The two sisters never saw him write with- 
out thinking of this document. Was it 
made, and made in their favor? Was it yet 
to make? or was it never to be made? and 
was Launcelot Darrell to succeed to that 
coveted fortune, as heir-at-law ? 

Lavinia and Sarah de Crespigny were 
agonized by the mere thought of this latter 
possibility. It was not the money alove 
that they thought of, the lands and tene- 
ments alone that they considered. There 
was the familiar house in which they had 
lived so long, the household treasures which 
their own careful hands had dusted, as things 
too sacred to be approached by meaner 
fingers. 

There were the old silver salvers, the 
antique tea and coffee services, the creat 
dragon-chins jars on the staircase, the inlaid 
card-tables in the green parior,—would the 
ruthless heir-at-law come into pucsession, 
and seize even upoa those particular house- 
hold gods which were most sacred Ww the 
meiden sisters ? 

They knew that they had no claim to avy 
great mercy from Launcelot Darrell. Had 
they not urged his Indien voyage, and for 











lover's truth—tortured her 
Monckton sat day afer day ia the library of 
the drawing-room, or Klesaor’s morning- 
room, as the case might be, keeping watch 
over his wife aad the lovers. 

But though the days and ‘weeks went by 
with an unvetural rapidity, ae it seemed to 
Mrs. Monckton, with a wearisome slowness 
in the opinion of her husbaad—the progress 
of time brought Geurge Vane's daughier no 
further onward, by so much as one step, 
upon the pathway which she had chosen for 
herself. 

Christmas came; sad the girl whose youth 
had been spent in the shabby lodgings ia 
which her father had hidden the poverty of 
his decline, the patient young housekeeper 
who had been used to eke out ounces of tea, 
and to eutreat for brief respite and grace 
from eggrieved chandlers, wes called upom 
tw play my Ledy Bountiful at Tolldale 
Priory, and to dole out beef and bread, 
blankets and braady, coals and flannels, to a 
host of hungry and shivering claimants. ~ 

Chlristinas pasecd, and the new year strug- 
gied into |ife uuder every disadvantage of bed 
weather; while the spring, the dreaded early 
spring, which was to witness Laura's mar- 
riage, approached with a stealthy footfall, 
creeping day by day nearer sod nearer. 

Elesnor, in very despair, appealed to Ri- 
chard Thornton. 

She appealed to him from the force of 
said; “ thet portrait was painted sixty years —_ eae eameh than = any hope 
ago. Goorge Vane would have been close | i: he could ald her in her great scheme, 
upon eighty if he bed lived. Yes, close upon “Ob, Richard,” she wrote deapairingly, 
eighty, my love. You don’t see your own 
likeness to that picture, perhaps; people 
seldom do see resemblances of that kind. 
But the lad's fece is like yours, my dear, and 
you bring back the memory of my youth, 
just as the scent of some old-fashioned 
flower, that our advanced horticulwre has 
banished to a cottager's garden, brings back 
the grasa-plot upon which I played at my 












































ever offended him by s0 doing? It would | mother's knees’ Do you know what I mean | .. used my father’s death, to have all the 
have been better perhaps tw have been | to do, Mrs. Monckton?” brightest and best things this world cas 
friendly towards him, and to have suffered} Eleanor lifted her eyebrows with en arch} sive? Is he to have a noble fortune and 
him to remain in Eogland, and tw be as/ smile, us who should say, “ Your caprices | an amiable wife? and am J to stand by and 






are quite beyond my power of divination,” 
“I mean to leave that miniature to you in 
my Will, my dear.” 
The maicen sisters started simultaneous- 
ly, agitated by the same emotion, and their 
eyes met. 


permit him to be happy ; remembering w: 
h:ppened upon that dreadfal night in 
—remembering that my father lies 
uncoasecraicd grave, and that his 
wpoa this man's head? Help me, Richard 
Come to me; belp me to find proof positive 


much at Woodlands as he pleased, thereby 
affording him ample opportunity for giving 
offence to his great uncle. 

“Whe can ¢ount upon an old man's cx 
prices,” thought the maiden sisters, “ pcr- 
haps because our uncle has seen very little 
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when not vccupied with business, 
the confidence of the President in a high 
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The Moment of Victory. 
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boring hard to 
tions in vain. The tears rolied down his 
His officers, in turn, were deeply 
He inede but few remarks, saying 
inhabitants of | that be bad boped to lead them Ww victory, 
agrical-| but the powers above him had otherwise 
for a time, he was to be exiled 


oped they might meet 


suspices. 
im high terms of Gen. Meade. 
believed him to be a true soldier and an 
believed they would 
* the enemy under his lead. He said 
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decides, unless cold steel 
is thrust into the scale. Then lead loses mo- 


Gen. Rosecrans had 
in the centre of his line. 

These hurled solid shot, shell, 
spherical case and canister, and the 
seemed bursting with 


called columns in masa, three lines deep, with- 
out intervals, siz men thick, were torn tp frag- 


ments. 

Rosecran? hurled his batteries and his 
battalions together at the monstrous ma- 
chines of Breckiarid, 
in forty minutes. 
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his convictions thet the 
h of the place had been over-estima- 

*s did nut command a single 
ved it a correct policy to con- 
te men, to abandon unimportant posi- 
d use the troops against the enemy ; 
was glad to know that his successor 
me troops, if in bis judgment | sl 


z 


‘4 Now Let the Whole Line Charge.”’ 
in the order of battle 
Oommandin 


at incessant nal hazard. There was 
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‘s line perhaps excepted, ve 
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The question is often asked, “ Who are 
entitled to draw pensiona?” The act of Con- 
gress, passed July, 1862, made liberal pro- 


jers who have served in the 
ariny of the Union sipce the 4th of March, 
1861, and also to all widows and children 
of age,) ae well as mo- 
dependent sistera of soldiers 
in battle, or who shall die by reason of the 
nds ved or diseases contracted 
o in the service and in the line of duty. 
as a whole, are much more 
the old pension laws for the 
or the war of 1812, The amount 
wtal disability are Axed 
ofticers, musi 


wo thousand men or 
more, who had marched upon that geld in 
haughty defiance, at three o'clock and 
minutes, were dead or mangled at 
o'clock and thirty minutes Breckinridge 
Gen. Hanson mortally hurt; 
. | the second time.” 
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conflict. It was an appal- 
ty to rebel arma, Our loss 
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Vicxesure —We have taken about 27,000 

besides about 4,000 non-comba- 

02 field pieces, 30 siege 

of arms, ammun 

cars, a few stores and 57 stand of colors. 
prisopers are Lieut General 

Pemberton; Major-Generals 8. 


Colonels. There are 5,600 

hospitals, half of whom are 
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ga” Uf you are thwarting « person in 
main object, ypu will find that not a 
sand indulgences of your own choosing will 
be accepted as a 

t@™ The dove, recollect, did not return 
to Noah with the olive-branch tll the se 
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they press up the river as far as they can 
reach, in order to deposit thelr spawn. The 
trout do the same thing; but the shad do 
not take » bait, and its stomach never shows 
what !t feeds on. 
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each night the girl, with 


returns hopefully, sometimes 

ly, and nearly thousand to-morrows have 

her spot, only 
tment of 


, comes to the 





“An actress, Henrietta; why?” “Oh, it 
must be so nice to be made love to every 
” 
tw” A widow once said to her daughter : 
“When you are of my age, it will be time 
enough to dream of « husband.” “ Yes, 
mamme,” replied the thoughtless girl, “ for 
The mother fainted. 
ta” The Charleston Courier recommends 
the people to “ develope their resources” by 
catching sharks, porpoises and alligators for 
the sake of the oil, which is worth $8 to $10 
a gallon. Shark steaks, it says, would find 
a ready sale. Shark flesh must be very ap- 
propriate food for the blood-thirsty Charles. 
tonians. 


ta” Worx ror tae Day Bzrore 
Dsata.—Rabbi Eliezer said, “ Turn to God 
one day before your death.” His disciples 
said, “ How can a man know the day of his 
death?” He answered them, “Therefore 
you should turn to Gop To-par. Perhaps 
you may die to-morrow; thus every day 
will be employed in returning.” 

Ga” Gen. Meade is the grandson of Geo. 
Meade, of Philadelphia, an eminent Irish- 
American merchant, whose firm (Meade & 
Fitzsimmons) contributed, in 1781, $10,000 
to e fand for the relief of the famishing army 
of Gen. Washington. 

a” The wool crop of Michigan for 1963 
ie set down by Mr. James Bull, of Detroit, 
at 6,500,000 pounds, and he estimates the 
crop for 1863 at 7,540,000. The present ave- 
rage price is about fifty cents per pound, 
making the crop worth from three to four 
millions. We give the figures with defer- 
ence, however, for we do not really see how 
a Bull can be reliable authority in matters 
relating to sheep. , 

tay” The last new thing in the way of 
dress ornamentation is leather. The Princess 
Metternich made her appearance lately in 
dress of Havana-colored silk, ornamented 
with leather trimmings, stadded with 
headed nails. 

Ga” There may be as honest « difference 
between two men as between two thermo- 
meters. The diffrence in both cases may 
arise from difference in position. 

ty Old Farmer Cloverseed ip « very 
polite man, so much so that he is even cour- 
teous to his cattle He is frequently heard 
to my as he Grives his yoke of steers, 
“Pisase haw, Buck; also Bright “ Thank 
you.” 
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PROSPECTUS FOR 1863. 








THE ’ 
SATURDAY RVENING POST, 
The Publishers of THE POST take : 
announcing that their literary 
the coming year are of a character aa 
them in promising a feast of good 


MRS. HENRY WOOD, 


Author of “Tas Eaxt’s Hurns,” “Eat 
Lrxwe,” “Tax Caanninos,” &, 


MARION HARLAND, 


_ Author of “ Avonn,” “Tum Hropes 
Pars,” “Mra,” &c. 


rem f 
VIRGINIA F, TOWNSEND, 3 


Whose Domestic Sketches ‘are so greslly 
admired. 


During the coming year THE POST wi 
endeavor jo maintain its high reputation fr 
CHOICE Srorties, SKETCHES and PORTBY. 
Bpecial shall also be devoted @ 
heretofore to AGRICULTURE, WIT AND 
HUMOR, RECEIPTS, NEWS, MARKETS, a6 


ie 
TERMS: CASH IN ADVANCE... 


leopy,oneyear, - - 8 
4 coples, one year, - . . oe 
8 copies, one year, (and one to the o 
getter-up of the club,) - 
20 copies, one year, (and one to the 
getter-up of the club,) - noe 
A SPLENDID PREMIUM. 
WHO WANTS A SEWING MACHINE 
To any one sending thirty subscriptions a 
960, we will give one of Wheeler & Wiscd® 
celebrated Sewing Machines, such asthey 
$45. The machine will be selected new st tht 
manufactory in New York, boxed, and forwslt 
ed free of cost, with the exception of freight. 
In procuring the subscribers for this Premium 
we of course prefer that the 90 subscribe 
arith eae eal 
at the of 2,00 for each 
Where this cannot be done, the subscribers 
be procured at any of our club rates, and 
balance of the 960 forwarded to us tn cash 
person desiring the machine. The. 
may be obtained at different Post-offices. , 
very person collecting namer ‘or the Bevis 
Machine Premium, should send the name 
the money as fast as obtained, so that 
seribers may begin at once to receive 
papers, and: pot become dissatistied with 
delay. When the whole number of name 
and whole amount of money (960), is 
the machine will be duly forwarded. 4 
sa Bumple copies of THE POST seat pat 
Address * ‘ 
DEACON & PETERSOR, 
No, 319 Walnut at, Pale 
P. &.—Editors who give the shove cae 
tom, or condense the material portions of BS - 
their editorial columns, shall be entitled to 
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* thought away and said to 
dence will take care of me.’ I gave up the | (cir 


‘Place, and said he would show me the way 








forts which you were unconaciously provid- 


so tenderly of “ owr dear Commicsion,” that if 
we had it by us, we should be tempted to 
make an extract. Others speak of dear 
ones, who have gone, or are going, fully 
alive to “the duties and responsibilities of 
the hour;” and trusting to the Commission 
to relieve the suffering which they know 
nfust come in “this terrible exigency.” 
These watchers at home, have our sympa- 
thy and our pray We know their 
anxieties by like But we will 
not idly lament and mourn the trouble that 
has visited us. We will prove by our re 
doubled exertions that the women of Pennayl- 
vania are as ready to do “ their pert in this 
great struggle,” as are their husbands, sons 
and brothers. Let us emulate the example re- 
corded in a letter from one of our Associate 
Managers—“a noble mother, after burying 
her darling sou, lost in defence of our liberties 
from wounds received in battle, returned in 
an agony of grief to her home to work ener- 
getically for our suffering soldiers, in re- 
membrance of the kindness bestowed upon 
her son.” 

A PLEASANT EXAMPLE OF WHAT 
THE SANITARY OOMMISSION IS 
DAILY DOING. 

A few days ago a young man entered the 
rooms of the “ Women’s Branch,” in Pnila- 
delphia to seek for aid. His skin was 
bronzed, his uniform was worn and faded, 
his appearance that of one who had seen 
hard service. One foot was encased in a 
carpet sock, and he limped painfully, tellin 
the tale so often repeated to us now. “ Maine,” 
and the number of his regimest were em- 
broidered upon his cap. He was welcdmed, 
as our brave men always are, and told his 
simple tale. Wounded in the foot hy the 
explosion of a shell, and consigned to a hos- 
pital in Washington, he was granted a far- 
lough, and had set off on his way home, 
which he was anxiously endeavoring to 
Teach in time to see his mother whose death 
was daily looked for. On arriving at the 
station in Philadelphia he discovered that 
he had lost his papers, his furiough and his 
transportation ticket. He was in a strange 
city, penniless, and without a friend. On 
searching the cars for his papers he fuund— 
not his own, but those of another man, who 
had probably met with the same mischance 
—on examining these papers he recognized 
the name of the owner, a man from his own 


, Mate. His comrades urged him, he said, to 


use them, saying that they would enable 
bim to pass over the road as well as his own, 
88 RO one would be abie to detect him. “I 
was almost tempted,” he said, ingenzously, 
“but when I left my wife and mother, who 
Were willing to let me go and fight for the 
Union, they said, ‘Do your best for your 
Country, but mind and hold on fast to your 


Principles.’ These Isst words came back | Halleck Mann, 


to me then, and when I thought of those 
two women at home, who were praying for 
me every day of my life, I felt that I could 
not do such a mean thing, so J put the 


other man’s papers where I knew he would 
find them again, and left the station. As I 
walked along the street a lad at a stall gave 
me a glass of beer, and I mentioned my 
trouble to him ; he then told me about this 


to it. It was that kind little ‘gentleman’ 
Who brought me here.” 

The lady to whom this account was given 

that it was a case which she could not 

aid, and told him that he had better retarn 

to Washington and get his furlough renewed. 

His countenance fell and tears burst from 
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regular 

that of the portion actually consumed by 
the soldier. In this way a more suitable 
diet is afforded to the sick, and the articles 
procured here are of much better quality 
and far cheaper than can be had at Wash- 
ington. To give some idea of the magni- 
tade of this operation we give a statement 
of the quantity of provisions to be sent daily 
to Washington for this purpose 

900 pounds mutton and poultry. 

1,000 pounds butter. 

400 dozen eggs. 

500 bushels of potatoes, 

500 gallons of milk. 

24 tons of garden 


monthly from the “ Hospital fund.” 


For the benefit of contributors to the Sa- 


nitary Commission threughout the state it {4 


is proper to say that the demands of the pre- 
sent week exhaust our supplies, and that we 
shall be glad to receixe contributions of 
every kind. It will readily be believed that 
the wounded of the battle of Gettysburg 
need all and more than we can send them. 

We must minister to the wants of friends 
and foes; the-enemy have left many hun- 
dreds of their wounded on our hands, and 


we must not let them suffer. Work with all | ea 


your might. Clothing of every description 
is needed—Arrow Root, Raccahout, Gela- 
tine and Corn Starch in great demand. 


DONATIONS. 


PaLapstrai, J 6, ees, 
The Women’s Penn. Branch, Ualted Sa- 
nitary Commission, No. Chestnut street, 
acknowl the receipt of the following do- 
nations in hospital supplies since the last re 
port 
Pic from Ald Society, Wellsboro, Tioga, 
to Li Moore. - 
Fruit, Mrs. Slaymaker. 

1 mage, rs. Hallowell. 

1 9 ville Ladies’ Aid, Montrose co. 

1 package, a F 


1 kage, Mrs. Coleman. 

1 Barrel. Soldiers’ Aid, Montrose, Miss Black- 
man. 

1 box, Mrs. J. Preston and ladies of Dorches- 
ter and Mitton Lower Mill. 

1 package, Mrs. J. W. e. 

1 package, Mrs. C. Gilpin. 

1 package, C. M. 8. 
1 kage, Holy Trinity Church. 
1 Large x, 1 barrel, Soldiers’ Relief Aseqcia- 
pang oga and Mill Creek, Mrs. B. M. Guern- 

» Bee’. 

| large box, 1 barrel, Williamsport, Lycoming 
county, Lucy E. Snyder. 

Needle cases, 8t, Mark's Lutheran Church, 
through Miss E. W. Mayer. 

2 peckages, Christ Church Soldiers’ Aid, F. 
C. Godley, Sec’y. 

1 Kee Mrs. Kichl. 

1 Sen, tral Aid Society, Chester county, 
rs ov bitpatn Ladies’ Aid Society, G 

x, es” ’ “ 

ned, Montgomery county, 8. A. Con Bee's. 

1 package, Mies Meigs. 

Syrups, a lady. 

1 box, Bunbury Sanitary Aid Society. 

1 box, Lockhaven. 

2 boxes, Cheltenham Valley Aid. 

8 bores, etc., Hebrew Women’s Ald Society. 

1 barrel, 2 boxes, Attleborough, Bucks county. 
1 box, Norristown. 

package, 





1 Wrightstown Aid Society, E. 
Sacket. 

1 Montrose. 

1 from W. 

Socks, Calhoun. 

A Ficutixe Faienp. Nicholas 
Gata, ert ne giv aad Hs bth 

over 

war.” a squadron of ca- 
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| gar The cost of « borve is the gift of ne 
ture. That of an ass is often the work of « 


jf tailor. 





COL. GATES OF THE VU. & ARMY 


Says that during his campaign in Mexico he 
would rather retire to his copch withoet his 
sword than « bottle of RADWAY'S READY 








WEEKLY REVIEW OF THE 





PHILADELPHIA MARKETS 
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$32 ® ton, and dull. Of Tanners’ Bark 
at él el Chestnat, and $17@ 
r ’ 
WAX—There is littlé or none offering 
or selling, and we quote yellow at 45c # B. 
COAL—The market continues at a stand still, 
and are unsettled and irregular. 
COFFEE—Prices are unsetticd and lower 
with a few small sales, mostly Rio, to note at 


Sor PER There te itt) othing dol 
—There e orn olp, 
and the market is unchanged. & 


FEATHERS—The stock is light and the de 
mand limited at 47@48c for g western. 

he pate an doing to alter quotations, 
which are nom! unchanged. rries are 












the 100 The. 
HEMP—There is very little stock here, and 
we hear of no change in the market. 

are dull, and the sales limited at 189@ 
, the latter for lst sort Western. 
RON—There is little or 


- eens we hear of no change, except 
LEAD—Galena is nceminal at $820 the 100 
LUMBER is unc 


ed; Yellow Sep Boards 
have been sold at $20 # M. 
MOLASSES Is dull and unsettled. 
PLASTER is dull. The last sale of soft was 


at $4 \4 ton. 

BRICE—The market continues quiet, and prices 
ae | at 814¢@8kcc for East India. 

SEEDS are sapomee and dull, with but little 
a any Speman < — . We quote 

lover at ; Timothy b2,%, and 
Flaxseed at $2,26@2,30 ¥ bus. 
SPIRITS&—N. E. Kum sells as wanted at es 
68c. Whiskey is scarce with smal) receipts an 
sales at 47@48c for bbls, 47c for hhds, and 46c 
for drudge. 
SUGAR—The market is dull and prices gene- 
rally are fc lower; and a few small sales of 
Cuba are reported at 10,@11}¢c w t, cash and 


4 moa, 

TALLOW—The market is quiet at about lic 
for Jy and ease for country rendered. 

TOBACCO— market is at « stand still, 
and about the same. 

iL—The receipts and stocks continue 

light, few small lots only having found buyers, 

75@90c for fleece, and 8ic for tub. 


PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS. 


The supply of Beef Cattle during the t 
week emounted to about 1561 head. The Ae pees 
realized were from 7 to 12\¢ cta @B. 9 Cows 


Pi 


brought from $25 to 35 # he 5500 Bhe 
were sold ct from 5 to5ic @ Bross. 11 
Hogs at from $7,00 to 4,50 # cwt net. 





BANK NOTE LIST. 
CORRECTED rom THE SaTUavar Evenixa Post 
BY WITHERS & PETEKSON, BANKEKS, 
No. 39 South Third Bircet. 
Philadelphia, July 11, 1963. 







































arriving and selling ’ 
ILAY is rather scarce, and selling at 90: @8i, | 


Pig Metal, and prices are nominally unchanged. | A 








aon B: | in Wl the Loya! hase ane Cumame A a 
































instant, Mr. Gaonos Waavan, 
- 
ingtant, Mr. Samus. Cuarman, 








B. FRANK PALMER, 


Scnoxon-Antiet TO Tux Mepican Cot- 
Leogs Axp Hoertrais; AUTHOR oF 
New Runes vor AMPurATIONs; 
Leventor or TUR “ Pauwen Anum,” Lea, &., 

_ has removed to 


THE STONE EDIFICE, 
No. 1608 Chestnut 8t., Philads.— 1609. 
Turse Sqvanss Wast or tus OLp Sraxv. 





This Establishment, crected at great expense, 
for the business, combines weed — com- 
fort and ow for Burgico-Artistic operations. 

The Proy will devote his persona! atten- 
tion to the Profession at this House, and con- 
| aw og PALMER LIMBS” a i= New 

atents), In wnesampled usands 
of these Lunbe are worn tho few are suspect- 
ed), and a yo aa on silver medals (O 
ret P ” won, over all competition, In 
the —— cities of the world), attests the 
padi value of these inventions. Al ina 
* PALMER LIMBS” have the name of the 


tor 
Te 4, Which contain the New Rules for 
and full information for wona in 
want of limbs, sent free to applicants, by mall or 
otherwise, 

The attention of Surgeons, Physicians, and 
a peneees interested, ls most reapectfully soll- 
clted. 

All former partnerships have expired by limi- 
tation. Address 

B. FRANK PALMER, Sargeon-Artist, 
oclély 1609 Chestnut St., Pbilada, 





A MAN OF A THOUSAND. 
A CONBUPTIVE CURED. 


DR. H. JAMES, « Retired Physician of 
reat eminence, discovered, while in the Fast 
ndics, a certain cure for Consumption, Asth 
ma, Hronchitle, Conghs, Colda, and General 
Debility. The remedy was discovered by bim 
when his only child, a daughter, was given up 
to die. His child was cured, and is now alive 
and well. Deslrous of benefitting his fellow 
mortals, he will send to those who wish it the 
recipe, containing fall directions for making 
and successfully using this remedy, free, on re- 
- ¢ of two @ampe to pay om noes. There is 
not a single Case of Consumption that It does 
not at once take bold of and dissipate, Night 
sweats, peevishness, irritation of the nerves, 
failure of memory, diificult expectoration, 
sharp paios in the lungs, sore throat, chilly 
sensations, nausea at the stomach, inaction of 
the bowels, wasting away of the muscles 

Address CRADDOCK & CO. 

jlyl-lat = 985. N. SECOND Bt., Philada, Pa. 


PHOTOGRAPH ALBUMS 


FOR THE 
CARD PORTRAITS OF FRIENDS AND OTHERS. 





For « let of kinds and prices we refer to 
the Saturday Evening Post of Jaruary 17—or 
any wumber for two months previous to that 
date. Or sucha list will be forwarded by writing 
to DEACON & PETERSON, 

$19 Walnut Street, Philadelphia 


HISKERS! WHISKERS !— 

My ONGUENT will force thei to grow 
on the smoothest face tn six weeks. Price 30 
cents; or 8 packages for @1, by mall, Satisfac- 
tion given, or money refunded, Addrea 
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JAGGERS & HANDLEY 
jlyll-2t Calhoun, in 
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| Thirty cents s line for each insertion 
ta” Payment’ te required te afveanes, =~ 
——=]_=_=_=_—__—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_ 


WITHERS & PETERSON, 


99 SOUTH THIRD 8T., PHILADA 
STOOK ae EXOHANGE 


BROKERS. 


pATVCKS RONDA, te. Bought and Soldat 
pil$i6 TRRARURT NOTES coments on, 





DRAFTS furnished on all secesaibie points. 
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SEWING MACHINES, 
' &T REDUCED PRICEs. 
OFFICE 506 BROADWAY, NW. ¥. 





j , r 

New Yous, November, 1661. 
The curtailment of litigation expenses, conse 
qeeut upon the recent decisions of the United 
States Courts, which confirm the validity of our 
patents and interdict thefr infringement, enables 
us to benefit the public by important reductions 
in the prices of our SEWING MACHINES. 
They are now sold with salnable improvements 
at the following reduced 


PRICES : 
No. 1 Micunrns, @r.van Piaren, with 
Full Case, Polished Rosewood, $100,00 


Half Case, Polished 80,00 
Half Case, Paneled, Black Walnut, 70,00 
Plain Table, 66,00 
No, 8 Macurns, Pram, with 

Half Case, Polished Black Walnat 

or Mahogany, €55,00 
Half Case, Paneled, 50,08 
Plain Table, 


The HIGHEST PREMIUM has been 
awarded for the WHEELER & WILSON 
SEWING MACHINES, at the WORLD'S 
FAIR, now being held in London, England, 
with all other Bewing Machines in competition. 

(The number 3, plain table, (worth $45) of the 
above list, is the nachine we are now offering as 
a Pasmium for Tun Post— sce T'rompectus,. We 
will arrange for elther of the other machines 
manufactured by Wheeler & Wilson, at a pro- 
portionate increase of subscribers and money. 

DEACON & PETERSON, 
Publishers Baturday Evening Post.) 


FICKARDT'S 'S CATTLE _ POWDER. 
The Merciful Man is Kind to his Beast. 





This Powder stands pre-eminent aod first in 
rank of all those Cattle Tuwders which have 
come under the notice of all the most able and 
experleoced Farmers and Agriculturists in this 
country for many years; in fact, we say, without 
the slightest fear of contradiction, that for the 
discases la which it Is used, it stands far supe- 
rlor to any other Pan nor |e ite benedl 
cial effect confined only to the Anta. in « dis- 
eased and upbealthy condition, but on the con 
trary, in the perfect ammy ! animal, given In 

“4 °+ doves, mixed with its Fexzp, wi!! Improve 
te Digestion, and by this mincans the whole Phy- 
sical condition of the animal Is etrengthened 
tenfold, improving the quality and quantity of 
Milk from your Cows, keeping ail the secretion 
of your Honsxs, Catti.f¢ and Hove in a proper 
and nataral condition, yi | enabling their 
Systems to throw off any tendency to disease, 
keeping their skin and cvate In a perfect healthy 
state, and through this means your stock \e in 
creased in value and good condition, which, to 
the prudent and economical Farmer, ls more 
than wealth. This Powder has been in nee for 
many years, and none is genuine except that 
which bears the name of Fickardt's Cattle Pow 
der. Prepared only b 
- wiLlLidm RALSTON, 
Late of the firm of LAWS & KALSTON, 
Wholesale Droggists, Philadelphia. 
Wasuisaton, Oct Ith, ls62. 
Ww. Kavtoon,-—Dear Sir :-—Having tried the 
Cattle Powder, manufactared by you, I con- 
sider It a good article for the diseases of Horses, 
and as good » preparation as there is in the 
market. HIKAM WRIGHT, 
Assistant Vetcnary Surgeon for the United 
Btater Government. 
For sale by all Druggiats and dealers. Price 
25 cents per package. 
gente—D. 8. BARNES & Uo., 
202 Broadway, New York 
DYOTT & Co., 
2323 N. ‘Xi St., Philadelphia 


jJylitim 
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HAVE YOU 


A head of Mair, or Whiskers or Moustaches, of 
an unbecoming color? 


DO YOU 

Wish to change that color to a handsome deep 
brown, or a perfect and natural black, without 
Injury to the fibres, without trouble or lncon- 
venience’ If so, 


THEN YOU 
Must ase CRIBTADOKO'S EXCELSIOR DYF, 
which Is the only harmless, certain, Instantase 


ous and truly natural Hair Dye in the world 


SHOULD YOU 
Doubt these statements, try the article, and if 
it falls denounce it. 
Manufactored by J. CRISTADORY, 

No. 6 Astor House, New York. 
Bold everywhere, and applied by all Ilair 


ere. 


Price, $1, 91,50 and 63 per box, according to size 


Cristadore’s Hair Preservative 
Is invaluable with his Dye, as it imparts the ut- 
most softness, the most beautiful gives, and great 
vitality to the Hair 

Price, 30 cents, §1 and 62 per bott!e«, 


WHEELER & WILSON'S | 


> a} 








45,06 | Wigs, Frisote 


ment la 
the world will receive attention. 





RN ELEGANT CURE FOR THE HAIR, 


Premature Loss of the Hair, which is so 
mon now-«days, may be entirely 
by the use of 


o-_— 


PHA Go 
PHALON'S COCIN’ 
PHALON’S COCIN 


PHA 4 
PHALON'’S COCIN, 
PHALON'B COCIN 
OR DEODORIZED COCOA NUT OTL 
OR DEODORIZED COCOA NUT O 
OR DEODORIZED COCOA NU 
OR DEODORIZED U6 AN 
OR DEODORIZED COCOA NUT 
OR DEODORIZED COCOA NUT 
OK DEODORIZED COCOA NU 
OR DEODORIZED COCOA 
FOR THE HAIR. 
FOR THE HAIR. 
FOR THE HAIR. 


ote 


Principal Depot 817 


FOR THE HAIR. Broadway, New York. 
FOR THE HAIR. For sale by all faacy 
FOK THE HAIR, dealers grocers. 


FOR THE HAIR. 

FOR THE HAIR. , 
SMALL BOTTLES 90 C 
SMALL BOTTLES 30 CENTS. 


CENTS. 
ENTS. 


LARGE BOTTLES 50 

LAKGE BOTTLES 50 C 
LARGE BOTTLES 50 CENTS. 
LARGE BOTTLES % CENTS. 
LARGE BOTTLES 50 CENTS. 
LAKGE BOTTLES 80 CENTS. 
LARGE BOTTLES 50 CENTS. 
LARGE BOTTLES 50 CENTS. 


TO PRESERVE AND IMPROVE THE 
HUMAN HAIR. 


The only article discovered for promoting the 
health and etrength of the Hair, and giving the 
appearance, ls PILALON 


blair a rich and K lows 
& BONA COCIN, — | 
it. —/%Wladelphia T'veaa, 


SPECIAL NOTICE. 


CHLOASMA, OR MOTH PATCHES 


AND FRECELES. 


Blemishes on the face, called Moth, are very 
annying, particularly to ladies of light 
plexion, a@ the discolored. spots op 

show mure strongly on blondes than 
nettes, but they eontribute greatly in marring 
the beauty on elther: and anything that 
move moth patches without injuring the 
in texture or color, would no doubt be 
ed a great achievement in medical 

B. C. Penxur, 49 Bond Street, New York, 
devoted his whole time attention 
eases of the Skin, will guaranty to remove Moth 
Patches, Freckles and other discolorations 

the face withvut injury to either textare or color 
of the skin. Hie suecess in tbls, as Im other 
branches of bis speciality—Drsmasms oF Taz 
Scacr aod Loss or Harmm—will warrant bim in 
guarantying a CURB IN EVERY Casa. For par- 
ticulars address, cote st 


we recommend all to buy * 


adc 





B. PERRY, 
my lot 49 Bond Street, New York. 
DS YOU WANT XURIANT WHils.- 

KERSOR M ACHES?t—My ON- 
GUENT will foree them to grow heavily in six 
weste capen Se emoctnest ce) — stain 
or ury to skin. ce §l—sent mail, 

t free, to any address, of am order. 
pat os a er a 


109 Nassau 8t., New York City. 
rT HE Goop saMARITAN—A 
l MEDICAL WORK.—Every 


NEW 
wale 








to elze. jy ls-cowX 





and ald have Beat free to 
any address, Address Box Poet Uffice, 
y+ ise Pa 
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Basle soldier scanned him very closely, and 
whee 
set 


ri 





Mrs. W———., an old lady reaiding in the 
towa of O——., was, just after one of the 
‘Battles in the South west, listening to an ac- 
eount of General Grant's operations, in 

























she exclaimed, “ what a waste! Did « body 
ever bear the like? There's our boys, poor 
@vesturs | some of ‘om ‘most naked, and the 
pesky officers using up on them scoeshivners 
goads all that stuff that was sent to make 
breeches! I kia tell you,” she concluded, 
with an indignant Gourish worthy of the 
pest days of Mra Partington, “we Aaven't 
get the right kind of ginerals /” 

The honest matron was not aware that 
the “corduroy” referred to was not exactly 
(he stuff for the boys’ “ brerches,” but that 
gout timber construction employed to cover 
@therwise impassable highways — //arper's 
Mapanne 





PRESIDENT LINCOLN’S STORIES. 


The Norwalk @onn) Gazette says that 
@n « late occasion when the While House 
‘wes open to the public, a farmer frem one 
of the border counties of Virginia told the 
President that the Union soldiers, in pass- 
fag bis farm, had helped themecives not 
‘@aly to hay, bat his horses, and he hoped 
Une would urge the proper officer 
@o consider his claim immediately. “Why, 
my dear cir,” replied Mr, Lincoln, biandly, 
“I couldn't think of such a thing. If I cor- 
aider individus) cases, I should find work 

for twenty Presidents! Bowie 


“You've seen Jock—I know him like 

@ becther—used to be a Jumbermaa on the 
3 and be was steady and sober, and 
fie best rafteman on the river. [i was quite 
to take the 
wee 
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. | elon of an interesting niece, about six years 


. | water used for culinary purposes has much 


metals; there are different sources of con- 


con walescent, as you msy say, sir, and sent 
@ testimonium to the professor that I see 
printed with mice own eyes ia the. Weekly 
Register, which ite a most roep:c'able jour- 
nal, sir, and touk in by most of the nobility 
and gentry, on scoount of its moral tone. 
And what I say is, sir, and I'm sure if I in- 
qrude on your time—which precious it is I 
know, to most littery gente—I beg you to 
excuse, and not to mention of it—what I 
eay that it's a sin and a shame to make 
knights and barroknights of indywiddles 
now a days fir what you may call nothink, 
and keep professor Gulloway oat of the 
peerage, which in the peerage he ought to 


- | be for all the good he's done in the meddicle 


line or my name's not Betsey Croker.” — 
Apartments to Let, in the London Society Ma- 
gacine. 





Taxes Two or Tntm.—A bashful youth 
who lives not a thousand miles from this 
city was paying marked attention to a beau- 
tiful young lady, who rejoices in the posses- 


old. The other evening he was enjoying « 
social chat with the young lady, valaly try- 
ing to nerve himself to ask the terrible ques- 
tion, when the little niece entered the room. 
A pew thought struck him. Taking her on 
his kneca, he asked, in a quivering voice— 
“Fanny, dear, are you willing I should 
have your aunt for my own? I will give 
you five hundred dollars fur ber.” 
“Oh, yes!" sald the littie thing, clapping 
her hands in glee. 9“ But bado’t you better 
give mea thousand dollare, and take two of 
them?” 


—_—— --— S 


OBSCURE SOURCES OF DISEASE. 


BY DR. JAMES R. NICHOLS 

An articlo under the above heading ap- 
pears in the Boston Medical and Surgical 
Journal. Its author is one of our bert prac 
tical chemists, and high Buthority on eych a 
subject, So important and weighty are the 
facts and suggestions of the article that we 
think it the kindest deed we can perform for 
our readers to make the following extract: 
There are many imstances of disease 
brought to the notice of physicians which 
are exceedingly perplexing ia their cherac- 
ter, and the sources of which are very im- 
perfectly understood. I am led to believe 
that a considerable number arise from some 
disturbance ia the sanitary conditions of 
dwellings or thelr surroundings, and that 
however improbable this may seem from a 
superficial or even careful examination of 
suspected premises, a still more thorough 
and extended search wiil often result in the 
disqovery of some agent or agents capable 
of producing disease. 

The chemical and physical condition of 


to do with health, and is perhaps the often- 
est overlooked by the physician in searching 
for the cause of sickness. We must not 
suppose that water is only hurtful when 
impregnate! with the eel:s of lead or other 
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FLY FISHING. 





O.p Jonza.—*“ Now then! I think I shall get a rise here!” 

















access to the water. Careful examination 
of the premises disclosed the fact that an 
outbouse on the grounds of a neighbor was 
so situated as to act as a receptacle for house 
drainings, and from thence by subterrancan 
passages the liquids flowed into the well. 
Some cases of Lilness, of long standing in the 
family, disappeared ypon abandoning the 
use of the water. 

A few months since a specimen of water 
was brought to me for chemical examina- 
tlon, by a gentleman of Caarlestown, who 
sated that his wife was efMlicted with pro 
tracted iliness of a somewhat unusual cha- 
racter. It was found to be largely impreg- 
nated with’ potash and the salte resulting 
from the decomposition of animal and vegc- 
table debris, and the opinion expressed that 
some connection existed between the well 
and the waste flaids of the dwelling. This 
seemed improbable, as a!] these were secu: ely 
carried away in a brick cemented drain, and 
in a direction opposite the water supply. 
The use of the spade, however, revealed a 
break in the drain at a point favorable for 
an inflowing into the well, and begce the 
source of the contamination. Rapid con- 
valescence followed on the part of the sick 
wife upon obtalning water from another 
source. 

Analysis was recently made of water from 
a well in Middlesex county, which disclosed 
conditions quite similar to these. The owner 
was certain that no impurity could arise 
from sources suggested, but rigid and per- 
sistent investigation disclosed the fact, that 
the servant girl bad long been in the habit 
of emptying the “slops” into a cavity by the 
kitchen door (formed by the displacement of 
several bricks in the pavement,) where they 
were readily absorbed. Although the well 
‘was quite remote, the intervening space was 
filled with coarse sard and rubble stones, 
and hence the unciean liquids found an easy 
passage to the water. This proved to be the 
cause of illness in the family. 

In cities and large towns, where excre 
mentitions matters eccumulate rapidly 
around dwellings compected together, it is 
difficult to locate wells remote from danger, 
and hence it might seem that suspicion 
should be confined to these localities, This, 
however, is not a safe conclusion. How 
often do we see, upon isolated farms in the 
country, the well located within, or upon 
the margin of the barnyard, near buge ma- 
nure heaps, reeking with ammonical and 
other gasea, the prolific sources of soluble 
salts, which find access to the water, and 
render it unfit as a beverage for man and 
beast. It may no doubt be a convenience 
to the farmer to-have his water-supply so 
situated as to meet the wants of the occu- 
pants of his barn and dwelling, bat it is full 
of danger. 

Whilst admitting that such may be the 
condition of the water of many wells, doubts 
may arise with some, whether substances 
not dcidedly poisonous, and received in 
such quantities, cam after all be prodective 
of much barm, or the real source of Miness. 
To the great majority of people they are 
certainly harmless, bat it must be admitted 
that there is a class, and one or more are 
found in almost every family, whose peculiar 
sensitive organization does not admit cf the 
presence of any extraneous agent in food or 
@rink, or in what they inhale The func- 
tions of life abd health are disturbed by the 
slightest deviation from the usual or normal 
condition of things around them. 

It seems incredible that the thousandth 
part of a grain of one of the salts of lead, 
« wolved ia water and taken daily, will dis 


- | turd the system of any one; aed yet such is 


the casa, We can eee mo reason why 8 very 
Hele ritrate of potassa, or soda, or lime, 
taken tm the same way, should produce any 
effects; stil) stranger is it that the infinitesi- 
mal amount of dust dislodged from painted 


— 





wall-papers, received into the lungs, should 


make fmroads upon health. 


the physician, of the green wall-paper of the 


dwelling were submitted to me for analysia 
The pigments were found to consist mainly 
of arseniate of copper, and upon the re 
moval of the papers the illness disappeared. 
In experimenting with apparently the most 
suitable spparatus, and employing delicate 
chemical testa, in rooms the walls of which 
were covered with these arsenical papers, no 
evidence of the presence of the poison im the 
atmosphere has been aff.rded; and this cor- 
responds with the results of all similar ex- 
periments made in this country and ia Ea- 
rope, so far as my knowledge extends. We 
must conclude that agents not recognizable 
by chemical tests are capable of disturbing 
vital processes. The evidence is very clear 
that in inetances of illness confined to one 
or two membets of a household, the cause 
may be due to some accidental disturbance 
with which all are ¢qually brought into con- 
tact, but which has not the power of inja- 
riously influencing but a part. It is also 
clear that these sources of disease are of 
euch a character as casily to escape detec 
tiow, and therefore any facts or experience 
which may serve as guides to their discovery 
are worthy of record. 





Sruret Mvescrana— Reader, 
doubtless been stopped many 
when your head was fall of other 
the strains of the street musician. 
times the magic sounds have taken 
thoughts far away to other scenes, 
brought out from hidden memories the 
faces of the distant ones your heart 

to see again. The little girl with 
look, who usually attends these 

and who has learned in her life of vicissi- 
tudes to judge well of faces, comes with her 
tambourine to seek a small reward, and you, 
with new and lighter thoughts, go, as kt 
were, refreshed, back into the turbid car- 
rent of daily life. Thus even these wan- 
derers, who mechanically are merely turning 
a crank, unconscious of the sounds so often 
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future, as the strings of the olian harp 
may still murmur long after the winds have 
passed away. 


~~ Agricultural. 


AND EXPERIENCE IN 
FARMING. 














SCIENCE 


The celebrated Dr. Rham, vicar, of Wink- 
field, at the close of a long life devoted to 
agricultural pursuits, remarked in a letter 
to a friend that “ Whatever great chemists 


The sciences in their eppl'cation to the cul- 
ture of the soil, are useful, always as helps 
to the farmer, but they can no more be sub- 
stituted, with success, for that 

which is obtained by observetion and ex- 
periment, than the labor of the farm can be 





coadnucted without hands. 
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Sheortes in agriculture, which os perience 
hos agai end agaia exploded, and although 
we have grest regard ead reverence for 
thet wisdom, which strives to elicit truth by 
imterrogating neture, as to the mysterious oad 
processes by which she works, we would 
never necept any mere theories upon any | MY * © 5, 21, ts s color. 
man's astaority. My 38, 28, 38, 1, 12, 33, was © greet pages 
Botence can suggest and direct the far- ore 
seer in the right way, oftentimes, But the | MY ™ 14 31, 83, 7, is © man'o meme, r 
postaass in bie iehamnteny, can. cove bnew MY % 24, 28, S38 9, on Greeting 
a the varied ee oe a My & 16, 30, 98, 38, 6, sa women's nama, — 
fee with his sbstract My 38, 11, 9, 18, 16, 38, bo 0 bind, mm 
—- nd atl ening? upon | My 15, 14, 5, los man's name, i HE 
cm nee eo renounoes his My 27, 31, 9, 1, 3, sone of wr 
dogmation, conaiders thet the fir-/ my 10, 14, 19, 18, 97, ls « kind of teh, — 
mer con teach him, es much as he can| My 30, 6, 29, 19, 9, is come people's THE &. 
teach the farmer, we fear that the praju-| My 17, 13, 4, 92, 5, ls 0 lend 
ee aa Sane eee tioned in Scripture, : TER 
minds will continue.-— Massachusetts | My $2, 5, 14, 33, 22, 82, 9, ts tn great One 
ieag Am at preseat. " & reat 
Coase amo Ounn ov Lace on Carria.— Bae ne tae cid saving, sad may Wate tomy 
Aemne washes and applications recom- —s " SPLE 
mended for the destruction of lice on cattle} CM" &. Ae RE WALTe wacHN 
—— taside of tt 
“] me 
ENIema. en oops 
WAITTES FOR THE SATURDAY EVEINORGGR: Any pore 
IT am composed of 18 letters. " oe 
My 17, 3, 16, 11, is necenmary to produced” | "6. 
My 18, 6, 7, 2, is necessary in made | swenty-viz 
My 13, 9, 10, 4, is necessary in a clock u tion, as we 
My 14, 13, 6, 10, ls necessary im G dry eam” | “ycs,, 
My 1, 9, 15, 8, is necessary in frugality, Bank, det 
My 12, 16, 9, 5, is necessary in cocking. eyivania on 
My whole are important periods ttimmery | Swot '=‘ 
how aan ‘ ‘ ? over $5 we 
Mount Carroll, Ti. ANDROS (lees exchan 
i DEA’ 
DOUBLE REBUS. ee 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVEXENS BORE, 
One of the Kings of leracl. Las 
An island in the East Indies. 7 
A river in New Jersey. ; von en 
A species of poplar. _ 
Roman Catholic worshfp. 
In such case, a few crops will even extermi- A dye. in the dim 
mate thick grasa. Backwheat seems to be A cetaceous fish. has Nearer t) 
poison to other plants ; and it is even known The capital of a New Engiand State, © Rose-flushe 
to destroy insects. It does this probably by A kind of dramatic composition. And plz 
destroy ing the roots of the grasses and herts A young quedruped. ™ 
on which they feed. No insect touches A city in Tennessee. "" The dente 
beckwheat in the ground. The Initials spell the name of s man oceagy Panne 
ing an Important position at the present éy, And all 
° and the finals give his popalar title. ao 
Mseful Receipts, reo.” ewerne 
: 2 But what a 
« Who 
RECIPES. =| Se eB tusakions: 
FOR THES SATURDAY EVENING POST. neni anal —— Fierenty ¢ 
From a new book; “ What to Hat and How My 2nd is to avoid . af The highest 
to Cook i.” My Sra teanarticie. ae Tet meets 
Dusszet 4 La Neton—Break 5 eggs; My 4th is an esculent grain. tal If after all o 
ec hy cameras ngs be wig My whole is the scholars companion, Our heart 
whites till they are intoathickfoam;| Mount Carrell, Ju. ANDROS 
thea sprinkle in 2 fine white sugar, be Bern 
& teaspoonful essence vanilla, stirring the MATHEMATICAL PROBLEM. And that Th 
while to mix well. Then put in « milk WRITTES FOR THR SATURDAY EVENING FOGG Are sent o 
boiler 1 pint milk and 1 ox. white sugar; as Meno b Da e 
ae aa aun ta Ge ame tee Bran er whey? annie, ; = Bear with ws 
pemsigr ty = 40 inches in diameter at the top or én Og 
pan; do the same for the whole as rapidly 50 inches in diameter at the bottom: oF Hoping at la 
as possible; take them out with « skimmer | .44 60 inches deep snd full of watel That leade 
as soon as you see them hard, and place im | quired—The angie of elevation to - 
@ dish; then take the milk from the fire;/ plane must be raised im order to 
beat the yolks in a vessel with « litte of the | cask of exactly one-half of its contents SQUIRE 
milk from the stewpan ; put that mixture in | tom of the cask being fixed to the plue® 
a stewpan, and this back on the fire; stir which it stands so as to prevent it from dig 
thick; take off, and slide the whites ton, Cho tap Seles eee agee? * Bast L 
; upon - YI 
a: doienih ioe, | ARTEMAS MABTIR 
P.& [Always use a wooden spoon for| rentlin, Venango Co., Pu. [Entered sce: 
gay” An answer is requested. year a 
Eastern Dis 
@ little milk, or at least « little water if you} |. pin Ft — 
have no milk; add also salt and pepper. pate “— 
Have a piece of butter the size of a walnut _ Son Se 
put into the pan; when it is hot pour in the a me Ra ka fen eee ANOTHER 
eggs. When one side is doneslide it gently the division lines. It is also required to @v* 
from the pan into the dish, and when half a sphere 10 inches diameter by parallel The noise 
of it is in the dish, turn the pan upside | whose soliditics shall have the above "i § Event, but it 
down s0 as to fold the omelet; it is more | required, the respective distances of thew § which prevs 
tender and tasty. Do not turn it over in | from its centre? —& HAGEstt mester. Ex: 
the pan so as to both sides. You may| Baltimore. 80 exclusive 
mix a little parsley in the egg be-| [a* An answer is requested. all grades a1 
fore baking. eagerly aski 
Pasta. —Take } lb. butter, put it in a pail ConUNDaUMs. vious night's 
of very cold water for ; hour, and take it gay Why is the 1 ing of Hindoo wii™ As a matt 
ud conrad Gch om Ma A Sebel rows wee 
oo, CE; hes What is the difference bet ween were 
properly with the fingers; then dredge the | ictendaranning stream? Ama—Ove Be? Ml tawny had bh 
board with flour; take a rolling pin and roll | of ice, and the other a fow of welet. =| that a fire ba 
it thin; fold it over once again and roll| gay- what is Old Nick's fevoritosmasm@™ Bf it the rick. 
agein thin; repeat the same process 5 times | Ana —A game at poker. “3 Custody on th 
im eummer and six in winter, and leave it Belief in R 


Helen of 
thas half an hour in summer and an hour in ee ee 


winter before using 

















































